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ADVERTISEME N T. 



THROUGH the quantity of Dr. John- 
son's poetry bears no proportion to 
his profe writing, its quality has been al- 
ways in fuch efteem with the bed judges, 
that little remains for me, but to date a 
few fa£ts and circumftances relative to 
the periods at which his different pieces 
were publiihed. 

The Tranflation of Mr. Pope's Messiah 
into Latin verfe, was performed as an 
exercife when he was a commoner of 
Pembroke- College, Oxford, at the age of. 

A g twenty ; 
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twenty*; and afterwsLrds coUefled in a 
volume of mifcellaneous Poems, publifhed 
by J. Hufbands, M. A. in the year 1731. 
This tranflation gained him reputation in 
the college, and received the approbation 
of the original author. 

The Verses on a Lady prefenting a 
/prig of myrtk to a Gentleman, were written 
at Birminghfim foon after be left the col- 
lege, at the requeft of a friend who afpired 
to the character of a poet with his miftrefs. 
Whether he was fuccefsful or not, anec- 
dote is filent : but if the lady required good 
poetry as the condition of her affection 
(provided ftie believed her lover to be 
the author) the probability is, that he gaiped 
his pri^e* 

* For a corred copy of this Tranflation, the Editor 

b indebted to Mr. Steeven^* 

** London," 
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** London," imitated from the third 
Satire of Juvenal^ was publifhed in 1738, 
and was the firft poetical production of 
Dn Johnfon after he came to town. This 
imitation had a great fale, and was fo far 
applauded by Mr. Pope, that not being 
able to difcover the author, he faid " It 
cannot be long before my curiofity will be 
gratified, the writer of this poem will foon 
be dettrri.'' 

The lighter Poems, addrefled " To 
Stella, &c." were publilhed at differ- 
ent times in the Gentleman's Magazine, 
in which our author was concerned for 
many years. 

The Prologue to the opening Drury- 
Lane Theatre in 1747, though looked 

A 4 upon 
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upon as one of the moil critical accounts 
of the drama from the time of Shakeipeare^ 
was pompofed throughout before he put a 
fingle couplet on paper. The correftion 
it afterwards underwent being no more 
than the change of a fingle word, at the 
remonftrance -of Mr. Garrick. *' And" 
then, faid the Doftor, I did not think his 
criticifm juft ; but it was neceffary he 
fhould be fatisfied with what he was to 
utter." 

The Poem entitled " The Vanity of 
Human Wishes/' being an imitation of 
the tenth Satire of Juvenal, publifhed in 
3 749, was compofed nearly in the fame 
manner, and has always been efteemed a 
fine parody on the force and fpirit of the 
original. 

Dr. 
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♦ 

Dr. Johnfon brought his Tragedy of 
Irene with him to London in the year 
1737, but, from what caufe is not known, 
was not performed till 1749, and then 
with fome difficulty gained its ninth night. 
The general opinion on this Tragedy 
i^, that though defeftive in plot and inci- 
dents, it pofTeffes a degree of imagery 
and fentiment ths^t mu(l always render it 
an agreeable entertainment in the clofet. 
The Prologue was written by the author. 
The Epilogue is faid to be the produftion 
of the late Sir William Younge. # 

His ot-her Prologues were written occa« 
fionally, on the fpur of friendfhip, and are 
by no means deficient in poetical merit. 

His Latin Epitaphs were produced from 

the fame caufe, and are not only allowed 

to 
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to be claffically corre£i> but^ according to 
his own definition of an epitaph, ** well 
appropriated." 

Such is the fhort hiftory of thefe Poems, 
which lay fcattered in fo many periodical 
publications, and at fuch diftant periods 
of time, as not only called out all my in- 
duftry, but that of my friends, to form this 
coUeftion. Of its fuccefs, the fale of a 
large impreffion leaves not a doubt ; and 
as this fecond Edition is confiderably im- 
proved by the introduftion of feveral addi- 
tional pieces, which are diftinguiflied by 
an afterifk in the Table of Contents, I at 
leaft deferve, if I do not command, addi- 
tional encouragement. 



Fleet-Street, Q^ J^^ 

March 1789. 
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Quamvis digrefiu veteris confafus amici; 
Laado, tamen, vacuis quod fedem figere Cumis 
Deftinet^ atque unum civem dohare Sibyllse* 



-Ego vel Prochytam praepono Suburrae, 



Nam quid tarn miferum, tarn folum vidimus^ ut noti 
Deterius credas horrere incendia, lapfus 
Tedlorum affiduos« et mille pericula fasvae 
UrbiSj & Augufto recitantes menfe poetas ? 



L O N D ON: 

A POEM. 



IN IMITATION OF THE 

i 



THIRD SATIRE op JUVENAL. 



-Quit ineptj 



Tam paticns urbis, tain ferreus ut teneat fe ? 

JUV. 

nr* H O * grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel, 
-*• When injur'd Thales bids the town farewel. 

Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 

I praife the hermit, but regret the friend. 

Who now refolves, from vice and London far. 

To breathe in diilant fields a purer air. 

And, fix'd on Cambria's folitary ftiore. 

Give to St. David one true Briton more- 

For who wou'd. leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land. 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are fwept by fudden fate away. 
But all whom hunger fpares, with age decay : 
Here malice, rapine, accident, confpire. 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire; 
Their ambufh here relentlefs ruffians lay. 
And here the felt attorney prowls for prey; 
Here falling houfes thunder on your head. 
And here a female atheift talks you dead. 

B a While 
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Sed> dqm tota domus rhedi compomtur vnl, 
Subftitit ad veteres arcus.< 



Hie tunc Umbrichis : Q[a2ndo artibus> inqait^ honeftia 
Nullus in urbe ldcus» ntilla emolumenta laborum. 
Res hodie minor eft, heri quam fuit^ atque eadem eras 
.Deteret exiguis aliqutd : proponimus iliac 
Ire, fatigatas abi Dsedalus exuit alas; 
Dam nova canities . 



et pedibus me 



Porto meis, nullo dextram iubeante bacill&« 
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While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains^ 
On Thames's banks, in filent thought we flood. 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood: 
Struck with the feat that gave Eliza * bifth. 
We kneel, and kifs the confecrated earth; 
In pleafing dreams the blifsful age renew. 
And call Britannia's glories back to view; 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main. 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain, 
Ere mafquerades debauch'd, excife opprefs'd. 
Or Englilh honour |;rew a ftanding jeft. 

A traniient calm the h^ppy fcenes beftow. 
And for a moment lull the fenfe of woe. 
At length awaking, with contemptuous frown. 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighb'ring town. 

Since worth, he cries, in thefe degen'rate days 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife; 
In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain. 
Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain; 
Since hc^ hoA fQ<id>s 4o .douUe my dtftrds. 
And ev'ry memeBt U»%ts my jbtttle kGs ; 
While yet my ftcady fteps no ftaflF fuftains. 
And life ftill vig'rous revels in my veins; 
Grant me, kind heaven, to find fome happier place. 
Where honefly and fenfe are no difgrace; 

* Queen Elizabeth, born at Greenwich. 

B 3 Some 
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Cedamus patria: vivant Arturius iflic 

Et Catulus : maneant qui nigrum in Candida vertunt. 



Queis facile eft xdem conducere, fiumina^ portus, 
Siccandam eluviem^ portandum ad bufl;a cadaycr.- 
Munera nunc edunt. 



Quid Romaefaciam? mentiri nefcio : libranit 
Si malus eft, nequeo laudare &4>ofceie.»-<» 
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Some pleaiing bank where verdant oilers play. 
Some peaceful vale with nature's painting gay; 
Where once the harrafs^d Briton found repofe. 
And fafe in poverty defy'd his foes ; 
Some fecret cell; ye pow'rs, indulgent give. 

Let live here, for — — has leam'd to live. 

Here let thofe reign, whom penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear-bought rights away« 
And plead for pirates in the face of day ; 
With flavilh tenets taint our poifon'd youth. 
And lend a lie the confidence of truth* 

Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy, 
Cojled a tax, or farm a lottery; 
With warbling eunuchs fill a licens'd ftage. 
And lull to fervitude a thoughtlefs age* 

Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride ihall hold? 
What check reftrain your thirft of pow'r and gold ? 
Behold rebellious virtue quitp o^ithroiv^. 
Behold our fame, our wealth, our lives your own* 
To fuch, a groaning nation's fpoils are giv'n. 
When publick crimes inflame the wrath of heav'n: 
But what, my friend, what hope remains for me. 
Who ftart at theft, and blufh at perjury? 
Who fcarce fdrbear, tho' Britain's court he fing, 
To pluck a titled poet's borrow'd wing^ - 
A ftatefman's logick unconvinc'd can hear. 
And dare to ilumber o'er the Gazetteer; 

B 4 Defpife 
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—Fere ad nuptas, quae mittit adulter. 
Quae mandate norint alii ; me nemo miniftro 
Fur erit, atque ideo nuUi comes exeo. 



Quis nunq diligitur, nifi coxUcius?- 

Carus erit Verrij qui Verrem tempoie, quo vult 

Accufare poteft. 



-Ta;iti tibi non £it opaci 



Omnis arei^a T^> quodque in mari^ volvitur aurum« 
Ut fomno careas*- 



Quae nunc divitibus gens acceptiflima noAHs, 
£t quos praecipue fugiam^ properabo fateri. 



Graecam urbem*- 



Non poffum ferrc, Quiritcs, 



Rufticus ille taus fumit trechedipna^ Quiiine^ 
Et ceromatico fert niceteria collo. 
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Defpife a fool in half his penfion drefs'd^ 
And ftrivc in vain to laugh at H y's jcft. 

Others with fofter fmiles, and fubtler art. 
Can fap the principles^ or taint the heart; 
With more addrefs a lover's note convey. 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rife, while I, whofe ruftick tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or vamifh wrong, 
Spum'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy. 
Live unregarded, unlamented die. 

For what but focial guilt the friend endears? 
Who (hares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune ftiares. 
But thou, fhould tempting villany prefent 
All Marlborough hoarded, oi* All Villierft fpeht. 
Turn from the glitt'riog bribe thy fcomfnl eye. 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy. 
The p e a cef u l (lumber, felf-approving day, ' 

Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay. 

The cheated nation's happy fav'rites, fee! 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me! 
London ! the needy villain's gen'ral home» 
The common (hore of Paris, and of Rome; 
With ea^ diirft, by fotly or by fats. 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted ftats. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

Illuftrious Edward ! from the realms of day. 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey; 

Nor 
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Ingemum veloK^ audacia perdita^ fomo 
Promptos 

Augur^ fchcenobatesj medicus« magu8> omnia novitj 
^ Graccalus efiiricns, in coBlam, jufferis, ibit* 

Ufque adeo nihil eft, quod noftra infantia codum 
Haufit Aventini? 



Quid, qaod adMandi gens pradendffima laudat 
Sennonem indodi, faciem deformis amici? 
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Nor hope the Britifh liaeaaieiits to trace» 
The ruftick grandeur, or the furly grace« 
But loft in thoughtlefs eaie, and empty (hdw. 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau; 
Senfe^ freedonij piety, refin'd away, 
Of France die oiimic)c» and of Spain the pray^ 

All that at home no more can beg or deal* 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel; 
Hifs'd from the ftage, or hooted from the courts 
Their air, their drefs, their politicks import; 
Obfeqnious, artful, voluble and gay. 
On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 
No gainful trade their induftiy can 'fcape. 
They fing, they dance, clean fhoes, or cute a clap: 
All fciences a fafting Monfieur knows. 
And bid lum go to hell, to hell he goes. 

Ah I what avails it, that, from flav'ry hr, 
I drew the breath of life in Engliih air; 
Was early taught a Briton's right to prize^ 
And lifp the tale of Hbn&y's vidlories; 
If the gull'd conqueror receives the chain. 
And flattery fubdues when arms are vain? 

Studious to pleafe, and ready to fubmit. 
The fupple Gaul was bom a parafite : 
Still to his* int'reft true, where-e'er he goes. 
Wit, brav'ry, worth, his lavifh tongue bellows; 
In ev'ry face a thoufand graces fhine. 
From ev'ry tongue flows harmony divine* 

Thefc 



Hasc eadem lieet & iiofab JittdArr ? fed ilH# 
Creditur* 



Natio cwnqBdik eft. Rides? majofle cadvnao 
Concadtiif , te« : ^ 



Non fomus ej|^ f>ait9 : ^o^ox %^if^mfGt ifc gisni 
No^ di^e f>ol0ft «li«9iu9(l AiqMre i^u» : 
A facie jadlar^ fiRanu^* lau<iM^ pdntil^i 
Si bene ro^vit» £ rp^iii>mg!^t fnk^p 



r * 

Scire. Toliual f^creU iomoh ^^^e lode tiiperL 
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Thde arts in vain our ragged natives try. 
Strain out with fault'ring diffidence a lie. 
And gain a kick for awkwatd flattery. 

fiefides; with juftfcc this Afberfling age 
Admires their wond'rous talents for the ftage : 
Well may they venture on the mimick's art. 
Who play from mom to night a borrow'd part ; 
Fra^s'd their matter's notions to embrace. 
Repeat his maxims, and refled his face; 
With ev'ry wild abfurdt^ coaqHj^ 
And view each objed. wHb anolhcr'a tye;^ 
To {hake with laughter ere the jeft they hear. 
To pour at will the counterfeited tear. 
And as their patron hints the cold or heat» 
To (hake in dog-days, in December /Weat* 
How, when competitors like thefe contend^ 
Can furly virtue hope to fix a friend ? 
Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile. 
And lie without a blufh, without a fmile ; 
Exalt each trifle, ev'ry vice adore. 
Your tafte ill ffMiITi yonrjudgmentiaa whose;. 
Can Balbo's elo^waec apf^Lwd, and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a monarch's air. 

For arts like thefe pw&f*d^ adxair'd, carefs'd. 
They firft invade your table, then your breatt; 
Explore your fecitets with ia&tiotts art. 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart; 

Then 
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-Materiem praebet caofarque jocorum 



Omnibus hie idem fi foeda &; fcifla lacerna, &c« 



Nil habet infelix paapertas dorius in k, 
Quam quod lidiculos homines faciu 



-Agmine fadlo. 



Debuerant olim tenues migrafTe Qoirites. 



Hand facile emergtmr, quorum virtutibus oU!a€ 
Res angufta domi* Sed Romx durior illis 

Conatus 

— --OMNIA Romae 

Cum pretio" 



Cogimur« 8c cultis augere pecuKa fervis. 
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Then foon your ill-plac'd confidence repay^ 
Commence your lords^ and gorem or betray. 

By numbers here from (hame or cenfure free^ 
All crimes are fafe» but hated poverty* 
This, only this, the rigid law purfues. 
This, only this, povokes the fnarling muie. 
The fober trader at a tatter'd cloak. 
Wakes from his dream, and labours for a joke; 
With briiker air the filken courtiers gaze. 
And turn the varied taunt a thoufand ways. 
Of all the griefs that harrafs the diftrefs'd; 
Sure the moft bitter is a fcomful jeft; 
Fate never wounds more deep the gen'rous hearty 
Than when a blockhead's infult points the dart. 

Has heaven referv'd, in pity to the poor. 
No pathlefs wafte, or undifcover'd (horef 
No fecret iiland in the boundlefs main? 
No peaceful defart yet unclaimed by Spain ? 
Quick let us rife, the happy feats explore. 
And bear oppreiiion's infolence no more. 
This mournful truth is ev'ry where confefs'd. 
Slow rises worth, by poverty depressed: 
But here more flow, where all are Haves to gold. 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold; 
Where won by bribes, by flatteries implor'd. 
The groom retails the favours of his lord. 

But hark! th* affrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the flreets, and thunder to the fkies : 

2 Rais'd 
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-Ultimus aatcfll 



MmrnDX citaiiiluB, qaod iiii£hii&« & frnftrt rogantem 
Nemo cibo, nemo hoffndo, teftoqne jiiTabit. 

Si magna Aftorici ced4ic dowoH hmrida fnatwr, 
Fullati proceres , ■ ■■ 



Jam accurrit, qn! mamiota donet» 
Conferat impenfas : hlc. Sec. 
Hie modom afgenti, = 



— Meliora« ac plura reponit 
Perficds orborum lautiffimus. — 



Si potes avelli Circenfibns, optima Sone, 
Aut Fabiaceriae domus, ant Fmfinone paratur, 

Quanti 



Rais'd jBrom fome pkafing <b»in of wealth and pow'r. 
Some pompoas palace, or (bme biiikful bow'r^ 
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarce with achmg fight 
Suflain th' a^roachiiig fiie'a tremendoo) tight r. 
Swift from purfuing horrors take your way» 
And leave your little all to flames a prey; 
Then thro' the world a wretched vagrant roam» 
For where can ftarving merit find a home? 
In vain your mournful narrative difclofe. 
While all negle^« and moft infult your woes« 

Should heaven's juft bolts Orgilio's wealth confound. 
And fpread his flaming palace on the ground. 
Swift o'er the land the difmal mmoar fiies. 
And public mournings pacify the ikie» ; 
The laureat tribe in fervile verfe relate. 
How virtue wars with perfecutiikg fatei 
With well-feign'd gratitude the penfion'd bnid 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land* 
See! while he builds, the gaudy vafEils coirie^ 
And crowd with fadden wealth the rifing docnni 
The price of borough» and of IbuU leftoce; 
And raife his tieafuie* high«r than before: 
Now blefs'd with all the baubles of the great. 
The polifh'd marble, and the (hining plate, 
Orgiiio fees the golden pile afpirc. 
And hopes from angry heav'n another fee. 

Could'ft thou refign the park and play content. 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent; 

C There 



Quanti hanc tenebfas anum conducis in annum* 

Hortulus hie 

Vive bidentis amans« & culti vUlicus horti, 
Unde epulum poffis centum dare FythagoraeiSt 



■Poffis \gnavus liaberi, 
£t fubiti csifyi improvidus, ad coenam ii 
Inteilatus eas. 

Ebrius, ac petulans> qui nullum forte ceciditf 
Dat pxnas> no^m patitur lugentis ^micum 
Felidse, ■ 



Sed, quamvis improbus annig 

Atque mero ferven3» cavet hunc> quem coccina Ixna 
Vitari jub^t, et coiiiitam longiflimus ordo: 
Multum pneterea fls^marumj atque snea lamps^s. 



Ncc tamen hoc tantum mctuas : nam qui fpoUct tc 
Kondeerit: clau£s domibus> &c, 
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There might'ft thoa find fome elegant retreat« 

Some hireling feoator's dcferted feat;. 

And ftretch th^ profpe^b o'er the fmiling land^ 

For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand'; 

There prune thy walks, fapport thy drooping flow'rs^ 

Direct thy rivulets, and twine thy bow'fs^ 

And, while thy beds a cheap repaft afford^ 

Defpife the daintier of a Vjcnal lord: 

There ev'ry bufh with nature's mufick rings. 

There ev'ry breeze bears health upon its wings; 

On all thy hours fecurity ihall fmile. 

And blefs thine evening walk and morning toil^ 

Prepare for death, if here at night you room* 
And fign your will before you fup from home. 

Some fiery fop, with new commiflion Tain, 
Who ileeps on brambles till he kills his man; 
Some frdick drunkard, reeling from a fieaft* 
Provoker a broil, and itabs yoti for a Jeft. 

Yet ev'h thcfe heroes, raifchievoufly gay. 
Lords of the ftreet, and terrors of the way; 
Flnih'd as they are with fdly, youths and wine^ 
Their prudent infults to the poor confine; 
Afar they mark the fiamfaeau't bright approac!|f 
And fhun the (hining train^ and golden coach. 

In T^n thefe dangers paft, your doors yon iplofr. 
And hope the balipy blefllngs of repofe: 
Cruel with guilt, and daring with defpair. 
The midnight murd'rer burfts the faithlcfs bar; 

C 2 Invades 
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Maximas in.vinclis ferri modus: ut timeais o^ 
Vomer d^eiiciatj nc marrx et farcala defint. 
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Felices prqavorum atavos, felicia dica^ 

Secula^ quse quondam fub rcgibus atque tnbunis 

Vidcruntuno contentam.carcere Roiham, 



It 



His alias poter^^; & f^ies fi^bnefkre ca^if^^ 
Sed jumciUa y9c«ii|4«-|- 



*' »»fc! 



^Ergo.vale m(^n memor : & quoties le 

Koma tuo refiot prc^iaotem leddi^ ^uipp» 

Me quoque ad . Eleufiqam Cei;are«v veftraqique 

Dianam 

••• .*■ • 1, 

Convelfc a Cnxnis^; faticaroip fi;g;9> ni pudet il]a» 
Adjutor gelidos. veni^ cajjgs^ua in agros. 
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Invades the ^acied hout of : filcffct reft. 

And plants^ anfeen, a dagger in your breaft. 

' Scarce can our fkikl^, iiicl^ pi^ovt^ds at Tybivn /ik,- , 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupply* 
Prc^fe your fchemes, ye fenatorian band> 
Whofe ways and means fup^xrtrthc finking land; 
Left ropes be wanting in the tempting fpring, 
TcJiigsdiddidircoftvoyfor thck-— g. - •' ■ = 

A ftngle jail, in Alf&eo's golden reign> 
Could half the nation^ ctiminris contain; 
Fair Juftice then, without conftraint ador'd> 
Held high ^ il^tdy felde,:ibbr dkcp'd Aef^&dl 1 
No fpies wepe paid» n6 fysml janeaioiowB r . - ^ 
Bleft age! but ahl h^^ ^diff'hsiit fiom ma i>wn2 - 

Much ccmld I addi-^Iittt^ibe the boat at handy 
The tide n!tirisg> call6> mefichn tbe land : [^lent, 
Farew^l— ^Wheti ycmth,! aad hedth, and fortune 
Thou Af&fGt itfttge to tiae wilds of Kent; 
And tir'd like im with fdttm and with crimes, . 
In angry nambefs wOti^A facoeeding time(; , 
Then fhall thy Iti)^, tior thocr fefuA his aid*. . .. . 
Still foeto vice; forTake hii Cambrian (hade; 
In virfufe^s a(i4fe once ii|oce exert his rage. 
Thy {MXiie 'pbkit, and animatt thy page* 
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VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 



tW IMITATION OF THE 
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LET*, obfervatioft widi cxtenfiv^viewi - 
Survey mafikind* from China tt> ?trH} 
Kemaik each anxious toil> (each tUgtr ftrife, . 
And watch the bufy feencs of crowded life;: 
Then fay how hope and fcar« deiiie and ha>e« /. 
0'«rfp^ad with fnar^s the. clpuded maze of I^t^g 
Where wav'ring man, bctraiy'd-by vent'fcmj ^dc« 
To tread the dreary path» without a guide; 
As treach'rous phantoms in the mid delode^ 
Shuns fancied ills, or chafes airy good. 
How rarely reafeoi guides the ftubbom choice^ 
Rules the bold hand, or pi!Pmpts the fuppUant Y<5iee; 
How nations fink, by dai;ling fchemes opfurefi'd^ 
When vengeance liilens to the fool's requeft* 
Fate wings with ev'ry wifh th* affliftive dart, 
£ach gift of nature, and each grace of art ;■ 

With 
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With fatal.heat impetuous courage glows^ 
Witli fatal fweetnefs elocution floors ; 
Impeachment ftops the fpcaker's pow'rfbl breath. 
And reftlefs fire ptecipitates on deaths 

* But fcarcc obferv'd, the knowing and the bold 
Fall in the gen'nd maffacre of gold; 
Wide-wafting pcfti that rages unconfin'd. 
And crowds with crimes the records of mankind ; 
For gold his fword the hireling ruffian draws. 
For gold tjbe hifeling judge diftbrts the laws; 
Wealth heap'd on wealth, nor truth nor fafetjr buys, 
The dangers gather as the treafures rife. 

Let liift'ry tell where rival kings command. 
And dubious tide ihakes the madded land, 
Whpn ftatutcs glean tic rcfufc of the fword. 
How much more fafe the vaffal than the lord; 
Lo^ fculks the hind b«neath the rage of pow'r. 
And leaves the wealthy traitor in the Tow'r, 
Untcmch'd his cottage, and his (lumbers found, 
Tho? coniifcation's vultures hover round. 

The needy traveller, ferene and gay. 
Walks the wild heath, and fings his toil away. 
Does envy feize thee? cruih th' upbraiding joy, 
Increafe his riches, and his peace deftroy ; 
New fea^s in dire viciilitude invade, 
Theruftling brake alarms, and quiv'ring ihadc ; 

* Ver, 12* ■ '22, 

C 4 Nor 



Nor light nor daikntfs bring his pain relief. 
One fhcws the plunder, and one hides the thief* 

Yet * till one gen'ral cr^r the ikies ai&ils. 
And gain and grandeur load the tainted gaks; 
Few kaxm the toiling ftatefihan's &ar or care, 
Th' infidious rival and the gaping heir« 

Once f more, Democritos, ari& on eardi. 
With cheerfid wifdoaa and inftrudiTc mirth. 
See motley^ lifedn modem trappings diefs'd. 
And feed.with raried fools di' etenud jeft : 
Thou wfaacoukM lau^ wherd want enchain'd capcxce. 
Toil cruih'd conoeit, and man was of a pkoe ; 
"VVhere wealth nnlov'd witSioat a mourner dy^di 
And fcarce a fyco^anc was fed by pride} 
Where ne'er was known the form of mode ddbate^ ' 
Or feen anew*niade mayor'^ onwieldly ftate; 
Where, change of fya^'ntts^ made no change of lawi^ 
And fenates heard before they jttdg'd a caufe; 
How wottld^ then (hake at Britdn's modtfli tribe. 
Dart the quick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe? 
Attentive truth and nature to decry. 
And pierce each icene with philofophic eye. 
To thee .were folcmn toys or empty ihow. 
The robes of pkafure and the vdh of woe: 
All aid the farce, and all thy mirth mountain, 
Who&joysatt caufelefs, or whofe grkfs are vain* 

♦ f^€r. 23 27. fVtr, 28 55. 

2 Such 
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Such was.tfaB ran that fiO'd the figB's wibd, 
Renew'd z% ew*jj gknoe on human kind s 
How juft that fcom ete jet tbf voke decbun» 
Search every ftate» and canvafs tv'ty pray'r. 

* Unniunbbr'd fvppUaatt crowd Preftnafint's gat)e» 
Athirft for weakh> and bnnung to be great;. 
Defaifive Fertrat he»tt th' inceflant eall» 
They moant« they fliiae» eraporate, and falL 
On ey'ry ftage die fees of peace attend* 
Hatesdogf dnr iig^^ and infiilt omkIu their end* 
I^ve ends with, hope,' the £aku]g iateiinan's dcxir . 
Pours in the morning worihipper no moze; 
For gtowing names the weekly (cnhbkx lies* 
To growing wealdi the dedicator flies; 
From ev'ry xocmb ddcends the painted £uoe. 
That hung the bright Palladions of the plaoe» 
And fmok'd in Jdtehent* of in andHons ibld» 
To better featMics yields the fmme of gokL; 
For now no more we trace in ev'ry line 
Heroic worth* faenevokaoe divine: 
The fotfii ttftoraed jnltifieB the fall* 
And deteftation rids th' iadignant wall. 

But will not Britain heur the iaft appeal. 
Sign her ibes doom* ct gnaoA ber fav'rites seal? 
Thro^ Fseedom's fiins no ayne cemonftraace rings* 
D^nding nobki and conttoUalng kings; 

♦ y^r, 56 107. 

Our 
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Our fufiple tribes ^lefs their patriot throati/ 
And aflc no queftions but the price of votes; 
With wedfty libels and feptennial ale» 
Their wifh is full to riot and to rail. 

In full-blown dignity, fee Wolfey fiand. 
Law in his^ voice, and fortune in his hand : * 
To him the church, the realm, their pow'rs confign,- 
Thro' him the rays of regal bounty Ihine, 
Still to new heights Jus reftleis wilhes tow'r^ 
Claim leads 'to claim, and pow't advances pow'ij^^ 
Till conqueft unreiiiied ceas'd to plqde. 
And rights fubmitted, left him aone to feize. 
At length. bis fov'reign frowns-^ the train of fbite 
Mark the keen glance^ and watch the fign.to hate^ 
Where'er he turns he meets a ftranger's eye. 
His fuppliants fcora him, and his followers Bj'g 
At once is loft the pride of awful ftate. 
The golden canopy, the glitt'cing plate^ 
The regal palace, the luxurious boards 
The liv'ried army, and the menial lord. 
With age^ with cares, with maladies opprefs'dy 
He feeks the refuge of monaftic reft. 
Grief aids diieafe, remember'd folly ftings. 
And his laft iighs rq>roach the faith of kings^ 

Speak thou, whofe thoughts at humble peactf riepihe. 
Shall Wolfey 's wealth, with Wolfey's end be thine? 
Or liv'ft thou now, with fafcr pride content. 
The wifeft juftice on the banks of Treat? 

For 
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for why did Wolfey near the fteeps of fattf. 
On weak foondations raSfe th* enormotts weighff 
Why but to fink beneath misfoittiifie's blow. 
With louder^rnin to the gu}phft below } 

What * gave great Villiers to th' aflaifin'a kmfe» 
And Bx'd difeafe on Harley's clofing life? 
What murder'd Wentwepth> and what exil'd Hyde^ 
By kings protedkd» and to kings ally'd? 
What but their wiih indulg'd in courts to ihine. 
And pow'r too great to keep, or to refign? 
. When i'firft the college rolk receive his namei 
The young enthufiaft quits his eafe for fame; 
Through all bis veins the fever of renown 
Spreads from the ftrong contagion of the gown ; 
O'er Bodley 's -dome his future labours fpread. 
And I Bacon's manfion trembles o'er his head. 
Arc thefe thy views? proceed, illuftrious youth. 
And virtue guard thee to the throne of Truth! 
Yet fhould thy foul indulge the ge n'rous heat. 
Till captive Science' yields her laft retreat; 
Should Reafon guide thee with her brighteft ray, 
And pour on mifty Doubt reiiftlefs day;' 
Should no falfe Kindnefs* lure to loo(e delight. 
Nor Praife relax, nor Difficulty fright; 

• Fcr. xo8 113. + f^er, 114 132. 

{: There is a tradition) that the ilndy of Friar Bacon, built 

on an arch over the bridge, vill fall, when a man greater 

than Bacon (hall pafs under it. 

3 Should 
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Should ten\|i|ifig Nov«lt)|r thy c^ nifraur. 
And Sloth dfefe. her 'Q^ate fiiiABS in viliQ> 
Should Be^uCy blimt <mi fop^ her fatjd dM, ^ 
Nor claim the triu«i^ of a letter'd heart; 
Shou}d iM> Di&afe thy tjprpid veins invade. 
Nor Melanchply'-s phfrnrtpois haunt thy ihade; 
Yet; hope n6t life from |;rief or danger free« 
Nor think the doom of min revers'd fer thee; 
Deign p& Ihe paffing ^orld to turn thine eyes» 
And paufe twhik fir^m letters, to be wifef 
There, mark what ills the fcholar^» life afTaii, 
Toil, envy, want, thepatroft* and the jail* 
See nations flowly wife, and meanly juft. 
To buried merit raife the tardy boft. 
If dreams yet flatter, once again attend. 
Hear Lyjiint'^ life» and Gsdileo's end. 

Noi:deem» when Leamii^ her iaft prize beftowa. 
The glia'ting eminence exempt from woes ; 
See whei^ the vulgar 'fc^, defpis'd or aw'd. 
Rebellion's vengeful talons feiase on Laud. 
From meMer minds, tho' fmaller fines content 
The plundered palace or feque&er'd rent; 
Mark'd out by dang'rous parts he meets the (hock. 
And fatal Learning leads him to the block : 
Around his tomb let Art and Genius weep. 
But hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and fleep. 



The 



The * Mat blaies^ Ae triampfaal (hoir* « ' 

The ravifli'd ftandard^ and the captive foe^ 
The feoate's thanks, the gasKtte'a poxspoos iafe» 
With force refiftlefa o'er ^ bmve preraiL 
Such bribes the rafod Greek o'er Afia whivrd^ 
For fuch the fteadjr Homana fhoc^ the world; 
For fuch in diftant lands the Bntons (kine^ 
And ftain widi blood the Danabe or the Rhine; 
Thift pow'r has praife, that virtue fcarce can warm^ 
Till fame.fiipplies the nniverfal charm. 
Yet ReaCon frowns on War's unequal game. 
Where wafted nations raiie a fingle name. 
And mortgag'd ftales their gtandfiies wreaths regret. 
From age ^o age in everlafting debt; 
Wreathi which at hft the dear^-bougfat rigbt coovcf 
To raft on medab, or on ftoaes decay.. 

On + what foundation ftahdi the wasrior's pride» 
How juft his hopes: let Siyediih Charles dedde; 
A frame of adamant, a find of fire. 
No dangers fright him» aad no l^iours tsis; 
O'er love; o'er &ar, extends his wide d«s»l^ 
Unconquer'd lord of pleafine and of paiiB; * 
No |oys to him pacific lcepti» 3ricld, 
War founds the tramp, he ruftie&tatbs icU; 
Behold furroundiag kii^ thdr pow'rs couifaiiicA 
And one capjtolate, and one refign; 

• Vet. -133 ■■>■'•< t €i- + Vif. 147 — 167. 

Peace 
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Peace courts his'hand, butfprb^cU her charms in vain ; 

** Think nothing gain'd, he cries; till nougjbt remain^ 

'* On Mofcow's walls till Qothic.ftandards fly, 

*' And all be mine beneath the polar iky*'' 

The march begins in military Hate* 

And nations on his eye fnfpended wait ; 

Stern Famine guards the folitary coaft^ 

And Winter barricades the realms of Froft ; 

He comes, not want and cold his courfe delay;— «» 

Hide, bluihing. Glory, hide Pnltowa's day : 

The vanqutih'd hero leaves his broken bands. 

And (hews his miferies in diftant lands ; 

C0n4emn'd a needy fupplicant to wait ; 

While ladies interpofe, and Haves debate. 

But did not Chance at length her error niend ? 

Did no fubyertc4 empire mark his end ?• 

Did rival monarchs give the fatal wound ? 

Or hollile iailliohs prefs him to the ground ? 

His fall was deflin'd to a barren ftrand, 

A petty fortrsfs, and a dubious handi 

He left Ae name« at which the world grew pale* 

To point a moral, or adorn a t^le* 

All * times their fcenes of pompoa? woes affords 
From Peifia's tyrant, to Bavaria's lord. 
In gay hoftility, and bArb'rous pride. 
With half mankind embattled at his iide, 

• f^er, 168 ■■ I -187, 

Great 
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Great Xecces comes to feize the certain prey. 

And ftarves exhaufted regions in his way • 

Attendant Flatt'ry counts his myriads o'er. 

Till counted myriads footh his pride no more ; . 

Frefh pradfe is try'd till madnefs fires his mind. 

The waves he laihes, and enchains the wind ; 

New po^r'rs are claim'd, new pow'rs arc ftill beftow'd/ 

Till rude re0ftance lops the fpreading god ; 

The daring Greeks deride the martial (how, ' 

And heap their vallies with the gaudy foe ; 

Th' infulted Tea with humbler thoughts Ym gains, 

A fingle ikiff to fpeed his flight remains ; 

Th' incumber'd oar fcarce leaves the dreaded coaft 

Through purple billows and a floating hoft. 

The bold' Bavarian, in a lucklefs hour, 
Tiiet the dread fummits of Caefarean pbw'r. 
With unexpe^ed legions burfts away. 
And fees defenceless realms receive his fway ; 
Short fway ! /air Auftria fpreads her mournful charmi. 
The queen, the beauty, fets the wosld in arms ; 
From hill to hill the beacons roufing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praufe $ 
T^kc fierce Croatian, and the wild Httflar, 
And all the fons of ravage crowd the war ; 
The baffled prince in honour's flatt'ring bloom 
Of hafty greatnefs finds the fatal doom* 
His foes derifion, and his fubjeds blamCi . 
And ileals to death from angiiifh and from (hame. 

Enlarge 
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Enlarge * my Ufis with multitodc of* daf$^ 
Inhealthj in ficknefs, thus the fuppiiflut pnr|rs i 
Hides from.faiaifcif his ftate, and ibvns to knotir. 
That life protraded, is protniftad woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impadent to ddhoyji 
And (huts op all tibe paflages of jof : 
In rain: their gifts the boumcoas Heafons poar# 
The fruit avtamnal, snd the Ternal fiow'r^ * 
With Mleft cfes the dourd views the ftore» 
He views, and wonders that they pleafe no moie ; 
Now-paUtbetafteleftaicats, andjoylefs wines^ 
And Luxury with fighs her (lave lefigns* 
Appfoach, ye asinftfelf , try die fooching ftrain^ 
And yield dte tonefol ksitives of pain : 
No founds, alasr would loadi th' impervioid ear. 
Though dancing mountains wttntfs'd Orpheus near ; 
Nor lute nor lyre his fed»le pow'r attend. 
Nor fweeter mu&dc of a virtuotw friend, 
Jftot evefUftiag ditetes crowd his tongue;, 
Pervetfety grave <sr pofitively wrong. 
The ftill returanig tak, and Kng'ring jeft. 
Perplex the fawniag niece and paanperM gueft. 
While growing hopea fearce awe the gathering fiieer^ 
And fcarcG a legacy can bribe to hear; 
The waatMni fiitts ftill hint the laft ofience. 
The daughter^ petulance, the fon's expence, 

♦ Ver. 188 »88. 
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Improve his headjr nge with treacVrons fldlL 
And mould his padBom tiil they make Us wtlL 

UBMUiber'd maladifffr his joiiiti invade, 
Ijlj fiege to hh, and pre&the dive blockade; 
Bot uattxtiflgiu&'d AVrioe ftiU lemains. 
And dreaded lo0es jiggrayale his pains ; 
He turns, with anadioiis heart tnd crippled han&i^ 
His bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands; 
Of -ntvn hie coffisn wkh fufpiciotts cg^ea. 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it till he dies* 

Butgpanc, die virtues of A tenpi^safte prime 
Blefs with sm age exempt from (com or camc$ 
An age duit melts in ui^iceiv'd deeaj* 
And glides in modeft innocence away ; 
Whole peaceful day Benev^noe eudearsb 
Whofe night congraioleriiig Cbnlciaiice cheers ; 
The gen'ral fav'rite as ^nt general firiend^ 
Such age tkeoe is, and who could wiih its^ad? 

Yet ev'H OB this her load Misfortune iliilgs* 
To prefs the weaiy minutes flagging wings ^ 
Nsw Ibitow rifts aft the day retocos^ 
A fifter fldeene, or a daughter meonit* 
Now kindiied' Merit filh the ^tibk bier. 
Now lacerated Friend(hfp claims a tear^ 
Year chafes year, ^scay purfues decay. 
Still dr<^ feme j«y from with'rmg life away; 
New forms arife, and'difTrent views;engage# 
Superfluous lags the vct'ran on the fiage, 

D ISfl 
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Till pityUig Nature fignd the laft releafe, ' 

And bids affli^ed worth retire to peace. ... 

Bat few there are whom hours like thefe await^ . 
Who fet unclouded in the giilphs of Fate. 
From Lydia's pioharch (hould the fearch deicend. 
By Solon caution'd to regard his end; 
In life's laft fcene what prodigies. furpKife» 
Fears of ^hc bravo* and follies.' of the wife? 
From Marlb'];ough'8 eyes the fire^ms of dotage Sow> ' 
And Swifc expires a dtiv'ler ^rii a Ibow. 

The * jKcnung mother,; anxious for her race, . 
Begs fc^^each hii?th ch^ foict^ne of a {^(^; 
Yet Vane could tell whfit. ill^ from' beauty fpring ; 
And Sedley curs'd the fprmthat pleas'd a king. 
Ye nymphs pf rofy lips and radiant eyes, 
Whom^ Pleafure keeps too bufy to be wife, . 
Whom joys .with foft varieties invite. 
By day^the frolick, and the dance by ftight. 
Who frQWftr with vanity, who fmile with art. 
And aik tj^ie lated fafhion of the heart. 
What care, what rules your heedlefs charms ftall fave« 
Each nymph ygur rival, and each youth your flave ? 
Againfl your fame with fondnefs hate combines. 
The rival bathers, and the lover mines. 
With diftant voice neglefted Virtue calls, 
Lefs hcaxi and lefs, the faint remonftrance falls ; 

♦ Ver. 289 345. 
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Tir'd widi contempty fhe quits the ilipp'ry reign« 
And Pride and Prudence take her feat in vain* 
In crowd at once» where none the pafs defend. 
The harmlefs Freedom, and the private Friend. 
The guardians yield, by force fuperior ply'd; 
By Xnt'rpft, Prudence ; and by Flatt'ry, Pride. 
Now Beauty falls betray'd, defpis'd, diftrefs'dt 
And hiding .Infamy proclaims the reft* 

Where * then (hall Hope and Fear their objedls find? 
Muft dull Sufpenfe corrupt the ftagnant mind ? 
Muft helplefs man, in ignorance iedate. 
Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate? 
Muft no diilike alarm, no wifties rife. 
No cries attempt the mercies of the fkies? 
Inquirer, ceafe, petitions yet remain. 
Which heav'n may hear, nor deem religion vain. 
Still raife for good the fupplicating voice. 
But leave to heav'n the mcafure and the choice* 
Safe in his pow'r, whofe eyes difcern afar 
The fecret ambuih of a fpecious pray'r. 
Implore his aid, in his decifions reft. 
Secure whatever he gives, he gives the beft. 
Yet when the fenfe of facred prefence fires. 
And ftrong devotion to the ikies afpires. 
Pour fourth thy fervours for a healthful mind. 
Obedient pafiions, and a will refign'd ; 

* Vcr, 346 366. 

D 2 For 



r 36 ] 

For love, wKidi (carce coHei^vfi man can fill; 
For patkace. To v 'reign o*er traafmuted ill ; 
For faith, that panting foe a happier feat. 
Counts death kind I^ature's fignal of fecreat : 
Thefe goodi fpr man the laws of bcav^(i ordain, 
Thefe goods he grants, who grants the pow'r to gain i*- 
With th^ ceieftial Wifdom cairns the min4> 
And makes the hsqipiaefs (he does not find. 



IRENE, 



TRAGEDY. 



PERFOttMEP At 



D R U R r,L A N E THEATRE, 



IN THE YEAR M DCC XLIX. 



f 89 J 



PROLOGUE. 



''^E glitt*ring Train ! whom lace and velvet blcf«, 
'*■ Sufpend the foft folicitudcs of drefs ; 
From grov'liDg budnefs and fupcrfluous carcj 
Ye fons of Avarice ! a moitient fpare : 
Vot'rics of Fame and worftiippers of Pow'r ! 
Difmifs the pleafmg phantoms for an hour. 
Our daring bard, with fpirit unconfin'd, 
Spreads wide the mighty moral of ^ankind. 
Learn here how Heav'n fupports the virtuous mindy 
Daring, tho* calm ; and vigorous, tho' refign'd. 
Learn here what anguifh racks the guilty breaft. 
In pow'r dependent, in fuccefs depreft; 
Learn here that Peace from Innocence mull flow ; 
All elfe is empty found, and idle fhow. 

If truths like thcfe with pleafmg language join ; 
Ennobled, yet unchang'd, if Nature fliine: 
If no wild draught depart from Reafon's rules, 
Nor gods his heroes, nor his lovers fools : 
Intriguing wits ! his artlefs plot forgive ; 
And fpare him, beauties ; tho' his lovers live. 

Be this at Icaft his praife ; be this his pride ; 
To force applaufe no modern arts are try'd. 
Shou*d partial cat-calls all his hopes confound. 
He bids no trumpet quell the fatal found. 
Shou'd welcome flcep relieve the weary wit, 
He rolls no thunders o*cr the drowfy pit, 

D 4 Xo 
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1^0 fnaret to captivate the judgment fpreads ; 
I7or bribes yvur eyes to prejudice your beads, 
Unmov'dy tho' witlings fneer and rivals rail ; 
Studious to ^eafe, yet not afltani'd to fail* 
He fcoms the meek addre(s» the fuppliant ftraioy 
IVith meri^ needlefs, and without it yain. 
In Reafon, Nature^ Truth he dares to truft s 
Te Fops be filentl and ye Wits be juiit 



\ 
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llyT AR R Y a Turk I a haughty, tyrant king, 
**"~ Who thinks us women born to drefs and (ing 
To pleaiib hl» fltc^'^r^ fef pp aMKr^|« -^^ 
Xet him pcrfuade me to it •'->-* if be can : 
Bcfides» he has fifty -wives ; and who can bear 
To have the fiftieth part hqr. ^allry ftare i 

Th ttttv, th« ^Ilanr'y haft^foflie, ^iglkt, and lalli 
But how th« d«tii Ihould he pleaf« its all f - 
My fptrain is little——* true **^ IbM ht it kllowiiy 
My pnAt't to hVft that little all my «wti« 
Men will ht tttf t6 their errors blind, 
Where wQAan^ n<it allow'd to fpeak her miAd ; 
I fwear this Ealtem pageantry is aonfcnfe, 
And for one man -^— one wife's enough in cdinfciincf* 

In vain proud man nfurps what's woman's due } 
Tor us alone, they hontfttr'ii pAths jiuifce : 
Infpir'd by us, they glory's heights afcend ; 
Woman the fdutte, ^e objcft, and the end. 
Tho* wealth, add poVr, and glory they reccivcy 
Thefe all are trifl«s> to what we can give* 
Tor us the ftatefman labours, hero fights. 
Bears toilfome days, and wakes long tedious nights i 
And when bleft peace has filenc'd war's alarms, 
Receives bis full reward in beauty's arms. 
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IRENE. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

• - • • • . 

DEi^kTiLiu3 and Leontius in Turkifh Habits. 

Leoktius. 

AND is It thus Demetrius meets his friend. 
Hid in the mean dirguife of Turklfti robes^ 
Wth fervlle fecrecy to lurk In (hades. 
And vent our fuBT 'rings In clandeiline groans ? 

DSMET&IUS. 

Till breathlefs fury rcfted from deflrudlion 
Thefe groans were fatal, thefe difguifes vain : 
But now our Turkilh dotlquerors have quench 'd 
Their rage, and pall'd their appetite of murder ; ' 
iJo more the glutted fabre thlrfts for blood. 
And weary cruelty remits her tortures. 

Leontivs« 

Yet Greece enjoys no gleam of tranfient hope. 
No foothing Interval of peaceful ibrrow; 
The luft of gold fucceeds the rage of conqueft^ 



The 



*Tbe liA of goldj anfeeling and remorfelefs i 
The laft corruption of degenerate man ! 
Urg'^d by th' imperious fol<yir'8 fierco-#ommandf 
The groaning Greeks break up their golden cavenis 
Pregiiant with ilores^ that India's mines might envy 
Th' accomulated wealth of toiling ages* 

• 

That wealthy too facred for their conntry's nfe ! 
That wealtli» too pleating to be loft for freedom t 
That wealth* which granted tq their weeping Prince^ 
Had rang'd embattled nations at onr gates ^ 
Bdt thu3 refervM to lure tlie woives of Turkey, 
Adds itiame to grief> and Infamy to ruin. 
Lamenting av'rice now too late difc^Over^ 
Her own negldfted, m the publk (afety. 

« ... 

LlOKTIUH, ^ ... 

Reproach not mifery.*^7ilve foos of Gtieece^ 
Ill-fated race! fo oft befieg'd inTflin, . 
V^th faUe Security beheld inraficA. 
Why (hould they fear i^ ^i^ That Power that kindSy 

fpreads 
The clouds, a fignal of impending diow'rs. 
To warn the wand'riiil|^ fij&nfeft "to the ihade> 
Beheld widb«t concern espi^g Greeoo, 
And not one ftwUgf losttfesld ouv fiite# 

DfiMETftlVS. 
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D>MBTRIt7S. 

A tli^faA4 horrid fsodi^ta fbMtold it. ' 
A feeble gevtmtRtRt, el&ded btws, 
A fadious po(^laee, loxuHeus noUes, 
And all the maladks of finking dates. 
When public villanf « too firong for jttftiee# 
Shows his bold f^ont, the hat^inger of roid« 
Can bravo l.soii't'ius call f6f air^r Wdndfirs, 
Which cheats inteipfet, and iMeik fyfAa feg^^ 
When fome negledled fabri^Ic nods beneath 
The weight of years, and totters to thp tempeftj 
Muft heaven difpatch the mcflengcrs of light, ' 
Or wake the dead to warn us of its fall ? 

Lboi>tiij9. . 

Well might the wea^pfTf qf o^ empire fink 
Before fach foes c^ mpre than human forces 
Some pow'r invifible, ftoi^ heav'n or hetl, 
Condttdh their armies an4 aflerts their c^ufe. 

And yet, iny f][ieQ4^ w)i2^t nuracle^ were wrought 
Beyond the power of conflancy and courage ? 
Pid unrefifted lightning- aid thrii cannon ? 
Did ro viftg vJwfJwin4s fwecp w ffoqi |he wppurti ^ 
•Twas xi^ ttet flipok om i^rv^tj^ 'tWMWf< l^ontiiifj^ 
Th^t; fro3^ oi^ veiu^ and wi|hcr'4 ^ our pp«^er<« 

LZ0NTIVS» 
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LeONTIU8« 

Whatever our crimes* our woes demand compaffion^ 
£ach night* protend by the friendly darknefs* 
Quitting my clofe retreat* I range the city* 
And weeping, kifs the venerable ruins ; 
With filent pangs I view the tow'ring domes*. 
Sacred to prayer* and wander thro' the ftreets ; 
Where commerce laviih'd ane^hauft^d plenty^ 
And jojiity maintain'd eternal ravels.-— 

Demetrius, 

—How chang'd* alas ! — Now gaftly defolation 
In triumph fits upon our fhatter'd fpires ; 
Now fuperftition* ignorance and error, 
Ufurp our temples* and profane our altars. 

LSONTIUS. 

From ev'ty palace burft a mingled clamour* 
The dreadful difTonance of barbarous triumph* 
Shrieks of affright* and wailings of diftrefs. 
Oft when the cries of violated beauty 
Arofe to heav'n, and pierc'd my bleeding breaft, 
I felt' thy pains* and trembled for Aipafia. 

Demetrius. 

Afpafia ! fpare that lov'd, that mournful name : 
Dear haplefs maid — tempeftuous grief o'erbears 
My reafoning pow'rs-— Dear* haplefs* loft Afpafia! 

2 Lkontius. 
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Lbontivs. 
Sufpend the thought* 

Demetriu». 

All thought on her is madnefs: 
Yet let me think-— I fee the helplefs maid* 
Behold the monfters gaze with favage rapture^ ' 
Sehold how luft and rapine ftruggle round her. 

Leontius* 

Awake, Demetrius > from this difmal dream. 

Sink not beneath imaginarjr forrows : 

Call to youp aid, your courage, . and your wifdom ; 

Thicd^ on the varioiis aceidents of war ; 

Think on the^ mighty pow'r of awful virtue; 

Think on that Providence thkt guards the ^od. 

•Dbmetrivs. 

O Providence ! extend thy care to^ me. 
For coiQ-age droops unequftl to the combat. 
And weak philofophy denies her fuccours. 
Sure fome kind fabre in the heat of battle. 
Ere yet the foe found leifure to be cruel, 
Difmifs'd her to the &y. 

• Leonttus. 

Some virgin martyr. 
Perhaps-, cnamour'd of refembling virtue. 



With 
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^ith gentle hand leftfilb^'d iKa dreams of life. 
And fnatch'd her timely from hei; coaf»^]r'ft. h%t 

Trogik XMk^^ WSgkHtt. ^ eimnal day, 

Where now . A<^ii flM'ft among ikj ffiUoir-OuMts^ 

Array'd ^ p^m |yi||^ l^fiik 4ewa ott nc; 

In plea^ v i& w w^ ^mL 4fti4Av# di^APW^, 

O I footh my foul, and teach me how to lofe thee* 

LxaNTius., 

Enough of unavaj^Mlgi lejiny Dtt9«t^«l9 1 
I c^tm. 0l)«dmt td iky bmdiy ftMWQdiWft 
And hop'd to ibim tj^ f«i|liMai» 9^£ <fc}^ l»ilQW$a 
While thii% w« iiy9!ii«lctl^ ibpEHlMof Afpufiafi 
To w^ «ie wc wfiww'4 ? -. 

Bat hope, yot b<^^ ff> hat^mfii 2mi kmewK ; 

If happinefs eiflofai witbcnl A^piff^i 

Leontius, 
But whence this new-fprong hope t 

From Call Bafla : 
The chief, whofe wifdom jjiides die Tuddfti coiwieb, 
He> tir'd of flav'ry, tho' the highcft flaYC, 

3 Projea« 



t 4d 1 

j^rojedls at once our freedom anl his own ; 
And bids u$ tkua^ difgul»^d await him here* 

Leovtius. 

Can he reRore the ftate he could not fave ? 
In vain, when Turkey's troops affail'd our walls. 
His kind intelli'geiKe iutnty^d liieir mBpStunei^ 
Their arms pnevaii'd, tbou^ Cali wa^cwe fidend:* 

Demetrius* 

When the tenth fun had fet upon our forrows. 
At midnght's pdLvat^ tumr a voice luiknovn 
Sounds in my fleeping ear, '* Awake, Demetrius, 
•' Awake, and follow nie to better fortunes;" 
Surprised I ftart, and Hcfe the happy dream ; 
Then rouzing know the fiery Chief AbdaHa, 
"Whofe quick impatience feiz'd my doubtful hand. 
And led tne to the fhorc where Cali flood, 
Penfive and lift'hing to the beating furge. 
There in foft hints and in ambiguous phrafe. 
With all the diffidence of long experience, * 
That oft*' had pradHs'd fraud, and oft' dcteftcd. 
The vet'ran courtier half revcal'd his projeft. 
By his command, eqttip*d for ipecdy flight. 
Deep in a winding cipek ^ gajley lies« 
Mann'd with the brayeft. of our fellow captives, 
Seleded by my care, a hardy band. 
That long to hail thee Chief. 



Leoxtius, 
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Leontius. 

But what avaiU 
So fmall a force ? or why fhould Cali fly ? 
Or how can Call's flight reftore onr country ? 

Dbmetrivs* 

Referve thefe qucflions for a fafer hour. 
Or hear himfelf, for fee the Baila comes* 

.SCENE 11. 
Demetrius, Leokitus, Cali Bassa* 

CaLu 

Now fummon all thy foul, illufirious Chriftian ! 
Awake each faculty that fleeps within thee» 
The courtier's policy, the f^e's firmnefs. 
The warrior's ardour, and the patriot's zeal ; 
If chafing paft events with vain purfuit. 
Or wand'ring in the wilds of future being, 
A fingle thought now rove^ recall it home. 
But can thy friend fuflaln the glorious caufe^ 
The caufe of liberty, the cau(e of nations I 

Demetrius. 

Obfcrve him clofely with a ftatefman*s eye. 
Thou ^hat haft long pcrus'd the draughts of nature. 
And know'ft the charaders of vice and virtue. 
Left by the hand of heav'n on human day. " 

• . Call 
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Cali% 
His mutn is ioiky, his demeanour grcstt. 
Nor fprightly folly wantons in his air, 
Kor dull fcrcnity becalms his eyes. 
Such had I truiled once as foon as feen,' • 
But cautious age fufpedls the flatt'ring form* 
And only credits, what experience tells. 
Has filence prefs'd her feal upon his lips ? 
Does adamantine faith inveft his heart i 
Will he not bend beneath a tyrant's frown ? 
Will he not melt before ambition's fire ? 
Will he not foften in a friend's embrace ? 
Or flow diffolving in a woman's tears ? 

c 

Demetrius. 

Sooner thefe trembling leaves Ihall find a voice, 
And tell the fecrets of their confcious walks ; 
Sooner the breeze ihall catch the flying founds, v 

And fliock the tyrant with a tale of treafon. 
Your flaughter'd multitudes that fwell the fliore. 
With monuments of death pcoclaim his courage i 
Virtue and liberty engrofs his foul. 
And leave no place for perfidy or fear* 

LE9NTIVS. 

I fcom a trufl unwillingly repqs'd ; 
Demetrius will not lead me to difhonoar ^ 

£ z Confuk 
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Confult in private; call me when your fcheme 

Is ripe for a^on^ and dem^ds the fword* [Gtiag* 

Demetkius, 

Leontius, ftay. 

Cali« 

Forgive an old man's weaknefs. 
And (hare the dcepcft fecrcts of my foul. 
My wrongs, my fears, my motives, my defigns.— • 
When unfuccefsful wars, and civil faftions, 
Embroil'd the Turkifti ftate — our Sultan's father 
Great Amurath, at my requeft, forfook 
The cloifter's eafe^ rcfam'd the tott'ring throne. 
And fnatch'd the reins of abcUcated pow'r 
From giddy Mahomet's unlkilful haad. 
•This fir'd the youthful King's ambitious breaftj^ 
He murmurs vengeance at the name of Cali^ 
And dooms my ralh fidelity to ruin. 

DSMETRIVS* 

Unhappy lot of all that fhxne in courts ; 
For forc'd compliance, or for zealous virtue. 
Still odious to the monarch, ox the people* 

Call 

Such are the woes wSen a^rbitraiy pow'r. 
And lawlefs paffion, hold the fword of Juftice* 
If there be any land, as Fame reports. 

Where 
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Where common laws reftrain the prince and fubjedl, 
A happy land, where circulating pow'r 
Flows through each member of th' embodied ftate^ 
Sore, not unconfcious of the mighty bleifing. 
Her grateful fons fhine bright with ev'ry virtue ; 
Untainted with the luft of innovation. 
Sure all unite to hold her league of rule 
Unbrok^ as the facred chain of Nature^ 
That links the jarring elements in peace^ 

LeontiusI 

But fay, great BafTa, why the Sultan's anger. 
Burning in vain^ delays the flroke of death i 

Call 

Young, and unfettled in his father's kingdoms. 

Fierce as he was, he dreaded to deftroy 

The empire's darling, and the foldier's boaft ; 

But now confirm'd, and fwelling with his conquefts. 

Secure he tramples my declining fame. 

Frowns unreftrain'd, and dooms me with his eyes« 

DbM£TRIU6# 

What can reverfe thy doom ? 

Call 

The tyrant's death, 

DEMETRItJS. 

But Greece is ilill forgot. 

E 3 Cali, 
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Call 

On Aiia's coaft, 
Wl^ich lately blefs'd xny gentle government. 
Soon as the Sultan's unexpefled fate 
Fills all th' aftoni(h'd empire with confafion. 
My policy ftiall xaife an cafy throne ; 
The Turkifh pow'rs from Europe (hall retreat, 
And harafs Greece no more with wafleful war* 
A galley manned with Greeks, thy charge, Leontias» 
Attends to waft us to repofe and fafety. 

Demetrivs. 

« 

That veflfel, if obferv'd, alarms the court » 
And gives a thoufand fatal queftions birth ; 
Why ftor'd for flight ? aiid why prepar*d by Cali ? 

Call 

This hour I'll beg, with unfufpedling face. 
Leave to perform my pilgrimage to Mecca ; 
Which granted, hides my purpofe from the worlds 
And, though refus'd, conceals it from the Sultan. 

'Lfontius. 

How can a fingle hand attempt a life 
Which armies guard, and citadels enclofe ? 

Call 

Forgetful of command, with captive beauties. 
Far from his troops, he toys his hours away. 

A roving 
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A< roving fpldief fdzM in Sophia's temple . « 

A virgin fhiniRg with diftinguifh'd charms* 

And brought his beauteous plunder to the Sultan* 

Dembtkius. 
In Sophia.'^ Temple ! — - What alarm ! — Proceed* 

Call 
The Sultan- gaz'd, he wonder'd, and he lov*d j 
In paflion loft* he bad the conquering fair 
Renounce her faith, and be the Queen of Turkey ^ 
The pious maid* with modeft indignation. 
Threw back the glitt'ring bribe. 

Demetrius, 

Celeilial Goodnefs I 
It muft, it muft be ihe ; her name I 

Cai.1. 

Afpafia* 

Demetjiius. 
What hopos, what terrors rulh upon my foul ! 
O lead me quickly to the fcene of fate ? 
Break through the politician's tedious forms, 
Afpafia calls me, let me fly to fave her* 

Leontius. 
Did Mahomet reproach or praife her virtue ? 

Calu 
His offers oft repeated, ftill refus'd, ^ 
At length rekindled his accuftom'd fury, 

E 4 And 
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And chang'd fh*^dcaring fmllfc And tm'r<w» trH(^c^ 
To threats of tdtture^ death, aad vioUdotu 

Demetrius. 
Thcfe tedious narratives o( frozen sfge 
Diftraft tty fbul, difpatch % ling'ring tdc ; 
•Say, did a voice from Hpuv'n reftrain the tyrant ? 
Did inter^fisig aifgck ptusi her from Un ? 

Call 
Juft in the moment of impen^ng fkte. 
Another plunderer brought the bright Irene ; 
Of equal beauty, but of fofter mien^ 
Fear in her eye, fubmiflion on Iwr tongue. 
Her mournful charms attriifted his regards, 
Difarm'd his rage, and m repeated rifits 
Gain'd all his heart; at length his eager love 
To her transferr'dthc ofer of a crown. 

Nor fouAd again the bright temptation fail ? 

CK4.U 

Trembling to gfaht, nor daitng to refufe. 
While Heav'n and Mahomet divide her fears. 
With coy Qareffes and with pleafing wiles 
She feeds his hopes, and fooths him to delay. 
For her, repofe is banifli'd from the night 
And bufinefs from the day. In her apartments 
He lives 

liEOMTiyS, 
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Leontivs. 
And diere muft faU. 

Chhu 

But yef th' att^pt 
Js hazardous* 

Leontius. 

Forbear to fpeak of hazards ; 

What has the wretch that has furviv'd his country. 

His friends, liis liberty, to hazard ? 

« 
Call 

Life* 

Demetrius. 
Th' ineftimable privilege of bieathing ! 
Important hazard ! What's that airy bubble 
When weigh'd with Greece, with virtue, with Afpafia? 
A floating atom, duft that falls unheeded 
Into the adverfe fcale, nor.fhakes the balance. 

Call 
At leaft this day be calm ■ If we fucceed, 
Afpaiia's thine, and all thy life is raptuoe -— 
See ! Muftapha, the tyrant'^minion, comes ; 
Inveft Leontius with bis new command ^ 
And wait Abdalla'« unfunded vifits : 
Remember freedom, glory, Greece, and love. 

[Exetmt Demetrius and Leontius. 

SCENE 
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SCENE ra. 

Cali, Mustapha. 

. Mustapha. 
By what enchantment does this lovely Greek 
Hold in her chaiiCs the captivated Sultan I 
He tires his fav'rites with Irene's praife. 
And feeks the (hades to mufe upon Irene ; 
Irene fteals unheeded from his tongue. 
And mingles unperceiv'd with cv'ry thought. 

Call 

Why fhould the Sultan (hun the joys of beauty. 
Or arm his breaft againil the force of love ? 
Love, that with fwect viciflitude relieves 
The warrior's labours, and the monarch's cares. 
But will flie yet receive the faith of Mecca ? 

Mustapha. 
Thofe pow'rful tyrants of the female breaft. 
Fear and' ambition, urge her to compliance ? 
Drefs'd in each charm of gay magnificence. 
Alluring grandeur courts her to his arms. 
Religion calls her from the wifti'd embrace. 
Faints future joys, and points to diflant glories. 

Cali, 
Soon will th* unequal conteft be decided. 

Profpcds 
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Profpcfts obfcur'd by diflance faintly ftrike'; 
£ach pleafure brightens at its near approach. 
And every danger (hocks with double horror. 

MUSTAPHA. 

How (hall I fcom the beautiful apoftate ? 
How will the bright Afpafia ihine above her ! 

Call 

Should fhe, for profelytfes are always zealous. 

With pious warmth receive our prophet's law — 

• 

Mustapha. 
Heav'n'will contemn the mercenary fervour, 
Whkh love of greatnefs, not of truth, inflames* 

Call 
Ceafe, ceafe thy cenfures, for the Sultan comes 
Alone, with am'rous hafte to feek his love. 



S C E N E IV, 

Mahomet, Cali Bassa, Mustapha. 

Call 
Hail, terror of the monarchs of the-world, 
Unfhaken be thy throne as earth's firm bafe. 
Live till the fun forgets to dart his beams. 
And weary planets loiter in their courfes. 

Mahomet, 
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Mahomet* 
But, Cali, let Irene fhare thy prayers ; 
For what is length of days without Irene ? 
I come from empty noife, and taftelefs pomp. 
From crowds that hide a monarch from himfelf. 
To prove the fweets of privacy and friendlhip* 
And dwell upon the beauties of Irene. 

Cali* 

may her beauties laft unchang'd by time. 
As thofe that blefs the manfions of the good* 

Mahomet. 
Each realm where beauty turns the graceful ihape^ 
Swells the fair breaft or animates thq glance. 
Adorns my palace with its brighteft virgins ; 
Yet unacquainted with thefe foft emotions 

1 walk'd fuperior, through the blaze of charms^ 
Frais'd without rapture, left without regret* 
Why rove I now, when abfent from my fair. 
From {blitude to crowds, from crowds to folitude^ 
Still reftlefs, till I clafp the lovely maid. 

And eafe my loaded foul upon her bofom ? 

MUSTAPHA. 

Forgive, great Sultan, that intrufivc duty 
Inquires the final doom of Menodorus^ 
The Grecian counfellor* 

Mahomet. 
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Marombt* 

Go fee him die ; 
His martial rhet^rick taught the Greeks refiftance ; 
Had die/ prevail'd^ I ne'er had known Irene. 

Exit Muftapha. 

SCENE V* 

Mahomet, Cali» 

Mahomet* 
Hemote from tumult, in th' adjoining palace« 
Thy care (hall guard this treafure of my foul ; 
There let Afpafia, fincc my fair entreats it. 
With converfe chafe the melancholy moments. 
Suri^, chiil'd with iixty winter camps, thy blood 
At fight of female charms will ^ow no moic* 

Call 
Thefe years, unconquer'd Mahomet, demand 
Defires more pure, and other cares than love. 
Long have I wifli'd, before our prophet's tomb. 
To pour my prayers for thy fuccefsful reign* 
To quit the tumults of the noify camp. 
And fink into the filent grave in peace. 

Mahomet. 
What ! think of peace while haughty Scandeibeg 
Elate with conque^, in his native mountains^ 

Prowls 
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Prowls o'er the wealthy fpoils of bleeding Turkey ? 
While fair Hungaria's uiiexhaufted vallies 
Poor forth their legions, and the roaring Danube 
Rolls half his floods unheard through ihouting camps ? 
Nor couldil thou more fupport a life of doth 
Than Amurath 

« 

Call 

Still full Of Amurath ! [Ajfdr^ 

• Mahomet^ 
Than Amurath^ accuftom'd to command. 
Could bear his fon upon the Turkifh throne* 

t Call 
This pilgrimage our lawgiver ordain *d — 

Mahomet, 
For thofe who could ilot pleafe by nobler fcrvicc,-** 
Our warlike prophet loves an adtive faith, ^ 

The holy flame of enterprizing virtue. 
Mocks the dull vows of folitude and penance. 
And fcorns the lazy hermit's cheap devotion ^ 
Shine thou diftinguiih'd by fuperior merit. 
With wonted zeal purfue the talk of war. 
Till every nation reverence the Koran, 
And cveiy fuppjiant lift his eyts to Mecca* 

Call 
This regal confidence, this pious ardour. 
Let prudence moderate, though not fupprefs. 

Is 
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Is not each realm that fmiles with kinder funs^ 
Or boafts a happier foil, already thine ? 
extended empire, like expanded gold, 
Exchanges folid ftrength for feeble fplendor. 

Mahomet. 
Preach thy dull politics to Tulgar kings, 
Thon know'ft not yet thy maker's future greatnefs. 
His vaft defigns, his plans of boundlefs pow'r* 
When ev'ry ftorm in my domain ihall roar. 
When ev'ry wave fhall beat a Turkiih Ihore, 
Then, Cali, fhall the toils of battle ceafe. 
Then dream of prayer, and pilgrimage, and peace. 



ACT 
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ACT IL 

SCENE !• 

I&EME* 

AS PA ST A, yet purfuc the Cicred theme } 
Exhauft the ftoxes of pious eloquence^ 
And teach me to repel the Sultan's paflion% 
Still at Afpaiia's voice a fudden raptnre 
Exalts my foul, and fortifies my heart. 
The glitt'ring vanities of empty greatnefs. 
The hopes and fears^ the joys and pains of life/ 
Diflblve in air^ and vanifh into notliing^ 

ASFASIA. 

Let nobler hopes and jufter fears fucceed. 
And bar the pafTes of Irene's mind 
Againfl returning guilt. 

Irenb^. 
When thou art abfent 
Death rifes to my view, with all his tei'rors t 
Then vifions horrid as a murd'rer's dreams 
Chill my refolves, and blaft my blooming virtue : 
Stem torture (hakes his bloody fcourge before me» 
And angoifli gnaihes on the fatal wheel. 

ASPASIA. 
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AfiPASIA. 

Since fear predominates in every thought. 

And fw^ayt thy bread with abfolute dominion » 

Think on th' infulting fcom, the confcious pangs. 

The future miferies that wait th' apoftate ; 

So ihall timidity affift thy leafon. 

And wifdom into virtue turn thy frailty. 

Irene. 

Will not that pow'r that form'd the heart of woman. 
And wove the feeble texture of her nerves. 
Forgive thofe fears that fliake the tender frame ? 

ASFASIA. 

The weaknefs we lament, ourfelves create ; 
InftruAed from our infant years to court 
With counterfeited fears the aid of roan. 
We learn to Ihudder at the ruftling breeze. 
Start at the light, and tremble in the dark ; 
Till affeflation, rip'ning to belief. 
And folly, frighted at her own chimeras. 
Habitual cowardice ufurps the foul, 

Iren^* 

Not all like thee can brave the ihocks of fate. 
Thy foul by nature great, enlarg'd by knowledge. 
Soars unencvmber'd with our idle cares, 
And albAfpafia, but her beauty, 's man. 

F Astasia. 
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ASPASIA* 

feach generous fentiment is thine, Demeirins, 
Whofe foul, perhaps, yet mindfal of Afpaiiai 
Now. hovers o'er this melancholy ihade. 
Well pleas'd to find thy precepts not forgotten; 
O ! could the grave reftore the pious hero. 
Soon would his art or valour fet us free^ 
And bear us far from fervitude and crimes % 

Irene. 
He yet may live. 

ASPASIA. 

Alas ! delufive dream ! 
Too well I know him, his immod'rate courage> 
Th' impetuous fallies of exceffive virtue. 
Too ftrong for love, have hurried him on death. 

» 

SCENE II. 

AspAsiA, Irene, Cali, AbdaLla* 
Cali, to Abdalla, as they advance. 

Behold our future Sultanefs, Abdalla ; 
Let artful flatt'ry now, to lull fufpicion. 
Glide through Irene to the Sultan's ear. 
Wouldft thou fubdue th' obdurate Cannibal 
To tender friendlhip, praife him to his miftrefs. 



Tt 
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To Irene. 

Well may thofe eyes that view thefe hfeavtnly charmi 
Rejed) the daughters of contending kings ; 
For what are pompons titles; proud alliance, 

£mpire or wealth, to excellence like thine ? 

* ... ...,'. 

Abdalla. 

Receive th' impatient Sultan to thy arms ; 
And may a lohg pofterity of monarchs^ 
The pride and ttnoi of fuCceeding; days. 
Rife from the^happy bed ; and future queens 
Difiufe Irene's beauty through the world. 

Irene. 

Can Mahomet's imperial hand defcend 
To clafp a flave ? or, can a foul like mine^ 
Unus'd.to powers and form'd for humbler fcenesj 
Support the fplendid miferies of greatnefs ? 

Call 

No regal pageant deck'd with cafual honours^ 
Scom'd by his fubjeds, trampled by his foes ; 
No feeble tyrant of a petty ftate 
Courts thee to (hake on a dependent thhsne ; 
Born to command, as thou to charm mankind^ 
The Sultan from himfelf derives his greatnefs. 
Obferve, bright maid, as his refiftlefs voice 
Drives on the terapeft of deftrudive war. 
How nation after nation falls before him. 

F 2 Abdalla* 
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Abdalla. 

At his dread name tlxe dijlajit mountains (hake 
Their cloudy fummits, an4 the fons of fierccne^i 
That range uncivilized from rock to rock, 
Diilruft th' eternal fortrefles of nature. 
And wifh their gloomy caverns more obfcurc. 

AspASlA. 

Forbear this lavifh pomp of dreadful praife ; 
The horrid im^es of war and (laughter 
Renew our forrows, and awake our fears* 

Abdalla. 

Call, methinks yon waving trees afford 
A doubtful glimpfe of our approaching friends 5 
Juft as I mark'd them, they fbrfook the (horc. 
And turn'd their hafty ileps towards the gar^en# 

Call 

Condudl thefe queens, Ahdalla, to the palace ; 
Such heav'nly beauty form'd for adoration. 
The pride of monarchs, the reward of conqucft j 
Such beauty muft not (bine to vulgar eyes. 



SCENE 
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SCENE III, 

Cali folus* 

Haw heav'n, in fcorn of human arrogance, 
Comi!lit»-to trivial chance the fate of nations! 
While with incclTant thought laborious man 
Extends his mighty fchemcs of wealth and pow'r. 
And tow'rs and triumphs in ideal greatnefs; 
Some accidental guft of oppofition 
Blafts all the beauties of his new creation, 
O'erturns the fabrick of prefumptuous reafon. 
And whelms the fwelling architedl beneath it. 
Had not the breeze untwin'd the meeting boughs. 
And through the parted fhade difclosM the Greeks, 
Th' important hour had pafa*d unheeded by. 
In all the fwcet oblivion of delight, 
In all the fopperies of meeting lovers ; 
In iighs and tears, in tranfports and embraces. 
In foft complaints, and idle proteftations. 

SCENE IV. 

Cali, Demetrius, Leontius. 

Call 

Could omens fright the refolute and wife. 

Well might we fear impending difappointments. 
» 

* F 3 Leontius. 
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Leontius* 

Your artful fuit, your monarch's fierce denial. 
The cruel doom of haplefs Menpdoriis. — — 

Demetr^ius. 
And your new charge, that dear, that hcavn'Jy maid.~ 

Leontius. 
All tliis we know already from Abdalla, 

Demetrius. 

Such flight defeats but animate the brave 
To ftronger efforts, and maturer counfels. 

' • « • 

Call 

My dopm confirm'd eftablifhes my purpofe : 
Calmly he heard, till Amurath's refumption 
Kofe to his thought, and fet his foul on fire : 
When from his lips the fatal name burft out, 
A fudde^ paufe th* imperfedl fenfe fufpended. 
Like the dread ftillnefs of condenfing ftorms. 

Demetrius. 

The loudeft cries of nature urge us forward ; 
Defpotick ^age purfues the life of Cali ; 
His groaning country claims Leontius' aid ; 
And yet another voice, forgive me, Greece, 
The powerful voice of love inflames Demetrius, 
Each ling'ring hour alarms me for Afpafia* 

Call 
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Call 

What paffions rdgn among thy crew, Leontius ? 
Does cheerlefs diffidence opprefs their hearts ? 
Or fprightly hope exalt their kindling fpirits ? 
Do they with pain reprefs the ftruggling (hout. 
And Men eager to the rifing wind ? 

Leontius. 

All there is hope, and gaiety, and courage. 
No oloudy doubts, or languiftiing delays ; 
Ere I could range them on the crowded deck. 
At once a hundred voices thunder'd round me. 
And every voice was liberty and Greece. 

Demetrius. 

Swift, let us rufti upon the carelefs tyrant. 
Nor give him leifure for another crime, 

Leontius. 

Then let us now refolve, nor idly wafte 
Another hour in dull deliberation. 

^ Cali, 

But fee, where deftin'd to protradl our counfels. 
Comes Muftapha. — Your Turkifti robes conceal you. 
Retire with fpeed, while I prepare to meet him 
With artificial fmiles, and feeming friendlhip. 

F 4 SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Calx and Mustafha. 

Call 

I fee the gloom that low'rs upon thy brow, 
Thefe days of love and pleafufe charm not thee ; 
Too flow thefe gentle conllellations roll. 
Thou long'il for ftars that frown on human kind. 
And fcatter difcord from their baleful beams. 

I MUSTAPHA. 

How bleft art thou, ftill jocund and ferene. 
Beneath the load of bufinefs, and of years* 

Call 

Sure by fome wond'rous fympathy of fouls. 
My heart ftill beats refponfive to the Sultan's ; 
I (hare, by fecret inftindl, all his joys. 
And feel no forrow while my fov'reign fmiles. 

MuSTAPHA. 

The Sultan comes, impatient for his love; 
Condudl her hither, let no rude intrufion 
Moleft thefe private walks, or care invade 
Thefe hours alfign'd to pleafure and Irene. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

Mahombt, Mustapha. 

Mahomet. 

Now, Muftapha, purfue thy tale of horror. 

Has treafon's dire infection reach'd my palace ? 

Can Call dare the ftroke of heav'nly juilice, 

« 

In the dark prccinfts of the gaping grave. 
And load with perjuries his partings foul ? 
Was it for this, that fick*ning in Eplrus, 
My father call'd me to his couch of death, 
Join'd Cali's hand to mine, and falt'ring cry*d, 
Reftrain the fervour of impetuous youth 
With venerable Cali's faithful counfels? 
Are thefe the counfels ? Thii the faith of Call ? 
Were all our favours laviih'd on a villain ? 
Confeft ? 

Mustapha/ 

Confeft by dying Menodorus. 
In his laft agonies the gafping coward, 
Amidft the tortures of the burning fteel. 
Still fond of life, groaned out the dreadful fecret. 
Held forth this fatal fcroll, then funk to nothing. 

Ma h om s t , txmmimng the paper. 

His correfpondence with our foes of GreeccI 

2 His 



C 74 ] 

His hand ! His fcal ! The fccrcts of my foul 
Conceal 'd from ajl but him ! All ! all confpire 
To banifh doubt, and brand him for a villain. 
Our fchemcs for ever crofs'd, our mines difcover'd. 
Betray 'd fome traitor lurking near my bofom. 
Oft have I rag'd, when their wide-wafting cannon 
Lay pointed at our batt'ries yet unform'd. 
And broke the meditated lines of war, 
Detefted Cali too, with artful wonder. 
Would (hake his wily head, ^nd clofely whifper. 
Beware of Muftapha, beware of treafon. 

MUSTAPHA. 

The faith of Muftapha difdains fufpicion ; 
But yet, great Emperor, beware of treafon. 
Th' infidious Baffa fir'd by difappointment — -«^ 

Mahomet. 
Shall feel the vengeance of an injur 'd king. 
Go, feize him, load him with reproachful chains; 
Before th* affembled troops proclaim his crimes ; 
Then leave him ftretch'd upon the lingering rack, 
Amidft the*camp to howl his life away. 

Mustapha. 
Should we before the troops proclaim his crimes, 
I dread his arts of feeming innocence. 
His bland addrefs, and forcery of tongue ; 
And (hould he fall unheard, by fudden juftice, 
Th' adoring foldiers would revenge their idol. 

Mahomet, 
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Mahomet. 

Call, this day with hypocritick zeal, 
Implor'd my leave to vifit Mecca's temple ; 
Struck with the wonder of a ftatefman's goodnefs, 
I rais'd his thoughts to more fublime devotion. 
Now let him go, purfu'd by filent wrath. 
Meet unexpected daggers in his way, . 
And in fome diftant land obfcurely die. 

MUSTAPHA. 

There wi^ his boundlefs wealth, the fpoil of Afia, 
Heap'd by your father's ill-plac'd bounties on him, 
Difperfe rebellion through the Eaftern world ; 
Bribe to his caufe and lift beneath his banners 
Arabia's roving troops, the fons of fwiftnefs. 
And arm the Perlian heretick againft thee ; 
There Ihall he wafte thy frontiers, check thy conquefts. 
And though at length fubdued, elude thy vengeance. 

Mahomet. 

Elude my vengeance ? no — My troops Ihall range 
Th' eternal fnows that freeze beyond Meotis, 
And Afric's torrid fands, in fearch of Cali. 
Should the fierce North upon his frozen wings 
Bear him aloft above the wond*ring clouds. 
And feat him in the Pleiads' gqlden chariots. 
Thence ihould my fury drag him down to tortures; 
Wherever guilt can fly, revenge can follow. 

Mustapha. 
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MUSTAFHA. 

Wilt thou difmifs the favage from the toils. 
Only to hunt him round the ravag'd world ? 

Mahomet. 

Sufpend his fentencc — Empire and Irene 
Claim my divided foul. This wretch, unworthy 
To mix with nobler cares, M throw afide 
For idle hours, and crufh him at my lelfure» 

Mustapha. 

Let not th' unbounded greatnefs of his mind 

Betray my king to negligence of danger. 

Perhaps the clouds of dark confpiracy 

Now roll full fraught with thunder o'er your head^ 

Twice fince the morning rofe I faw the Baila, 

Like a fell adder fwelling in a brake. 

Beneath the covert of this verdant arch 

In private conference ; befide him flood 

Two men unknown, the partners of his bofom; 

I mark'd them well, and trac'd in either face 

The gloomy refolution, horrid greatnefs^ 

And ftern corapofure of defpairing heroes; 

And, to confirm my thought, at fight of lac^ 

As blafted by my prefence, they withdrew 

With all the fpeed of terror and of guilt. 

Mahomet. 
The ftrong emotions of my troubled foul 

Allow 
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Allow no paufe for art or for contrivance ; 
And dark perplexity diftra^ my counfds^ 
Do thou rcfolvc : For fee Irene comes I 
At her approach each ruder guft of thought 
Sinks like the fighing of a tempeft fpent. 
And gales of fofter paffion fan my bofopn. 

[Cali enters luith Irene, and exit <with Muftapha, 



SCENE VII. 
Mahomet, Irene. 

Mahomet. 

Wilt thou dcfcend, fair daughter of perfedlion^ 

To hear my vows, and give mankind a queen ? 

Ah ! ceafe^ Irene, ceafe thofe flowing forrows, 

That melt a heart impregnable till now, 

And turn thy thoughts henceforth to Iqvc and epipirCt. 

How will the. matchjefs beauties of Irene, 

Thus bright in tears, thus amiable in ruin^ 

With all the graceful pride of greatnefs heightened, 

Amidft the blaze of jewels aod of gold. 

Adorn a throoey and dignify donainion. 

Irene. 

Why all this glare of fplendid eloquence. 
To paint the pageantries of guilty ftate? 

Muft 
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Muft I for thcfe renounce the hope of heav'ri^ 
Immortal crowns and fullnefs of enjoyment ? 

Mahomet. 

Vain raptures all — For your inferior natures 
Form'd to delight, and happy by delighting^ 
Heav'n has referv'd no future Paradife, 
But bids you rove the paths of blifs, feciire 
Of total death and carelefs of hereafter ; 
While heav'n's high minifter, whofe awful volume 
Records each aft, eacli thought of fov 'reign man^ 
Surveys your plays with inattentive glance. 
And leaves the lovely trifler unregarded. 

Irene. 

Why then has nature's vain munificence 
Profufely pouf'd her bounties upon woman ? 
Whence then thofe charms thy tongue has deign'd td 

flatter, 
'f hat air refiftlefs and enchanting blufh, 
Unlefs the beauteous fabrick was defign'd 
A habitation for a fairer foul ? 

Mahomet. 

Too high, bright maid, thou rat'ft exterior gracfe f 
Not always do the faireft flow'rs diffu/e 
The richeft odours, nor the fpeckled Ihells 
Conceal the gem ; let female arrogance 
Obferve the fcather'd wand'rers of the fky ; 

With 
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I 

\A^ith purple varied and bedrop'd with gold, 
^hey prune the wing, and fpread the gloffy plumesj 
Ordain'd, like you, to flutter and to Ihine, 
And cheer the weary paflenger with mufick. 

Irbnb; 

Mean as we ^re^ this tyrant of the world 
Implores our fmiles, and trembles at our feet : 
Whence flow the hopes and fears, dcfpair and rapturej 
Whence all the blifs and agonies of love ? 

Mahomet. 

Why, when the balm of fleep defcends on man. 
Do gay delufions, wand'ring 6'er the brain. 
Sooth the delighted foul with empty blifs ! 
To want give afliuence ? and to flav'ry freedom ? 
Such are love's joys, the lenitives of life, 
A fancy'd treafure, 2ind a waking dream* 

/ 

% 

Irbne. 

Then let me once, in honour of out fex> 

AfTume the boaftfiil arrogance of man. 

Th' attraftive foftnefs, and th' eftdearing fmile. 

And powerful glance, 'tis granted, are our own; 

Nor has impartial nature's frugal hand 

Exhaufted all her nobler gifts on you ; 

Do not we fliare the comprehenfive thought, 

Th' enlivening wit, the penetrating reafon ? 

Beats 
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/ 
Beats not the female breaft with gen'rous pafltons. 

The third of empire^ and the love of gloiy ? 

Mahomet. 

Uluftrious maid^ new wonders fix me thine. 
Thy foul completes the triam{^s of thy face. 
I thought, forgive my fair, the nobleft aim. 
The flrongeil effort of a female foal. 
Was but to choofe the graces of the day; 
To tune the tongue, to teach the eiyes to roll, 
Difpofe the colours of the flowing robe. 
And add new rofes to the faded cheek. 
Will it not charm a mind like thine exalted. 
To fhine the goddefs of applauding nations. 
To fcatter happinefs and plenty round thee. 
To bid tlie proftrate captive rife and live. 
To fee new cities tow'r at thy command. 
And blailed kingdoms flouriih at thy fmile? 

Irene. 

Charm'd with the thought of blefling human kind. 
Too calm I liflen to the flatt'ring founds. 

Mahomet. 

O feize the power to blefs — Irene's nod 
Shall break the fetters of the groaning Chriftian ; 
Qrcece, in her lovely patronefs fecure. 
Shall mourn no mord her plundered palaces. 



Iren 



E. 



t 8t ] 

Irinb. 
Fofbear— O do not urge me to my niin t 

Mahomet, 

T'o fbite and pow'r I court thee> not to ruin : 
Smile on my wifhe99 90ii command the globe. 
Security (hall fpread her fliield before thee. 
And: love infold thee with his downy wings* 

If greatnefs pleafe thee« mount th' imperial feat ; 
If pleafuie charm thee> view this foft retreat ; 
Here ev'ry warbler of the iky ihall fing; 
Here ev'iy fragrance breathe of ev'ry fpring : 
To deck thefe bow'rs each region ihall combine* 
And ev'n our prophet's gardens envy thine : 
Empire and love (hall (hare tlie blifsfnl day, 
And varied life fteal unperceiv'd away. 



ACT 



ACT IIL 

SCENE T. 
Chhi, Ab»ae.la. 



Cali enters, ^i#& • ^^t^^nn^ 4fM; 4» im 0mm 

Cali. 

IS this tlif ftprc^ ^o^fc^piwktor Ab4iiU ? 
Is tlu» the icftWfs diligence of Ueafpa?' 
Where h^ft thov Hc^'d Mf hUe tfe* eftcuniib^i:'^ h^ivi 
Fly lab'rin^ witb ^]|» fate of f^t^e fia^tioiuu . 
And hungry flaug^htef foept^ if^pfri^ hko^ \ 

Abdalla. 
Important cares detained me from your counfels^ 

Call 

Some petty paifion ! fbme domeftick trifle ; 
Some vain amufemeat of a vacant foul ! 
A weeping wife perhaps* or dying friend. 
Hung on your neck, and hinder'd your departurcn 
Is this a time for foftnefs or for forrow ? 
Unprofitable, peaceful, female virtues ! 
When eager vengeance (hows a naked foe. 
And kind ambition points the way to greatnefs. 



« / 



Abdalla^ 
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Aboali.a« 

Maft then ambidottls yotaiics infringe 

The laws of kmdnefs^ fareak the bonds of natun^ f 

And quit die names of brother, fritpd, and father t 

This fov'reign ptCoo* feontfsl ef ffftraiiit^ 
£v'n from tie birth afiefts fopretfie tmeaxmlAt 
Swella m the beeflftf »d with lefitkA fosce 
P'erbears eadk f^onler metioA of the wkA* 
As when a detege oiei^ccaib tke fihiflf * 
The wand'ringmukt^ lUad fitrtr Itke, 
Mix undiftingdfli'd with (be gea^^I rmr. 

Yet can ambition in Abd^ik's bfeuft 
Claim but the fecond place : there mighty loy« 
Has fix'ft his hopes« inquietudes, and fears. 
His glowing wiAe», and his jealous pan^s^. 

Love is adeid tfar fMiftqfi of yofrii i 
Yet> onadajr Vim tbis, when fypjftatjflii 
Pants for the dgadcTWt^^tel to !». r p ifa > w »^ 

Haft thou gfio«Hi old aaiidft the ^ro«r4 «f oivrts. 
And tum'd &' iaftruftive page of )»wi^ ti£e> 
Tocant^ atjaft^ of fipifontoalorer^ 
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Such ill-tim'd gravity, ibch feiimis foUy, 
Might well befit the ibUtary Hudentt 
111* unpraftis'd derviTe^ or feqaeiler'd faquir* 
Kaow^ft thou not yet, when love inv^des.the fovd» 
That all her faculties receive his chains ? 
That reafon gives her fceptre to his^hand. 
Or only ilruggles to be more enflav'd ? 
Afpaiia, who can look upon thy beauties I 
Who hear thee fpeak, and not abandcm reafon } 
Reafon ! the hoary dotard's dull diref^fs. 
That lofes all becaufe (he hazards nothing : 
Reafon ! the tini*roos pilot, that to (hutv 
The rocks of life, for Qver flies the port^ 

Call 

But wh^ this fudden warmth ? 

t : * 

Abdalla. 

Qecaufe I love ; 
Becaufe my flighted paflion bums in vain ! 
Why roars the lionefs diftrefs'd by hunger? 
Why foam the fwdlling waves when tempefts rife i 
Why fliakes the ground, when <fubterranepus fires 
Fierce through the burfling^ caverns rend their way ? 

Calu 

Not tiir this day thou faw'ft this fatal fair^ 
Pid ever paffion mike fo fwift a progrefs f 
Once more reflo^, fopprcfs this infant folly, 

- - Abdalla, 
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Abdalla* 

dtots fires, enkindled hy k mortll Kand, 
Spread by dc|^ees« and dread th' oppreffing (beaai ) 
The fubtler flames emitted from the flty, 
flaih oat at once> whh ftitngth above refiftance. 

Cah. 

How did Afpaiia welcome your addrefs j 
Did you proclaim this anexpefled conqueft ^ 
Or pay with fpeaking eyes a lover's homage ? 

Ab&alla. 

Confounded, awM, and loft in admiration, 
I gaz'd, I trembled ; but I could not fpeak : 
When ev'n as love was breaking off* from wonder. 
And tendet accents quiver'd on my lips. 
She mark'd my fparkling eyes, and heavins breaft. 
And fmiling, confcious of her charmsi witjidiew. 

Enter Demetrius a»^ Leontiul. 

Calx. .. 

Now be fome momenu mafter of thyfelf. 
Nor let Demetrius know thee for a rival. 
Hence ! or be calm — Td difagree is ruin. 



G3 SCENE 
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CMU, DtMBTfttUS^ LeONYfTTfy A8DALtA« 

Pemsteivs* 

When wiO occasion fmile apoi^ our wiihes. 

And give die tortured of fafpence a period ? 

Still miift we linger in imccrtain hope ? 

Still l^ffigQifh ht onr chains, and ditam of freedonr, 

like thirfty laiiors gazing on the clouds. 

Till boming death (hool9 t|iQi^ their withered Kmbs t 

Call " 

SeGvertcnce is at hand; for Turkey's tyrant^ 
Sunk in his pleafures, confident and gay. 
With all the hero's duU fecurify, 
Trufts to my care his miftrefs and hl$ Efe, 

And langhs and w^mtons in the jaws of death* 

* . 

Leontius. 

So weiak IS nsan, when deftin'd to deftniAioni, 
Tl» watehfol flonber, and ifee crafty troll. 

CalU 

• . , ^* • ' .• . . .... 

At tssf edmmand yon' iron gates nnfold ; 

At my command the fentinels retire i 

With all the licence of aothority, 

Throngh bowing flaves, I range the private rooms. 

And of to-morrow's action fix. the fcene. 

DSMETaiVS^ 
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'^o-morrol^*s aaiori ! Can that Bbafy ^iWiSom 
Bom^ down i^ith years, ftiO ^oat upon to-mdfrow t 
That fatal miftfefs of tne young, iht lazy, 
The coward> and the fbd!, cdhdHnn'd to lofe 
An nfektft life iB wmmig te t6«QK>ri*0#i 
To gaze with longing eyes upon to-morrow, 
'Till interpofing death deftroys the prpfpedi! 
Sttth^! Hkxi tUs gto^fiil frimd frdin <^jr Vb isy 
ShooM fill the Wo^ Widi #f«tc^es titidet^d. 
The fddier htVm^ fhrcmgli a iHiiteKs mitt% 
Still fees to-moitbvi^ drdft ill rbbea of triumph ; 
Sdll to the lover** Idng-fcXpWBng arms. 
To-morrow Ijrihgs the vifiohaiy btidfe* 
Bit Aotti tbd dd to teat ahcJthfet cheat, 
lieam, that the prefeht htmt alotie h itianV 

•Leontius. 
The prcfent hour with open arms invites. 
Seize the kind fail, and prefs her to thy bofom. 

"Who knows, ere this important morrow ri(e, 
'But fear or mutiny may taint the Greeks? 
A¥llo khdws if MaHoihet's aiKralking angcf 
■May fpare tH6 Ictil bo^.flrihg till f6.mofrdw ? 

Abdalla. 
Had our firft Afian foes but known this ardour. 
We ilill had wander'd On Tartarian hills. 

G 4 Roufc;, 

\ 
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Hottle, Cali» ihall tbe (bus of conqoerM Greece 
Lead uft to danger, and abafli tbetr vtAors t 
This night with all her confdous ftars be witnefs. 
Who merits moft, Demetrius or Abdalla* 

Dbmstrius. 

Who merits moft !-« I knew not wc were nvak* 

Cau. 

Young man, forbear^— >Tbe heat of youth, no moi»-» 

Well.— 'tis decreed— This night ihall fix our fiite» 

Soon as the veil of evening clouds thelkyt 

'With caudous iecrecy, Leontius, fteer 

Th* appointed vefTel to yon fliaded bay, 

Form'd by this garden jutting on the deep ; 

There, with your foldiers arm'd, and fails expanded. 

Await our coming, equally prepar'd 

For fpeedy flight, or obftinate defence. [Exii LeonL 

SCENE in. 

CaLI, AbDALLA, DiBMBTRIVS* 

Demetrius. 

Now paiife, great Bafla, from the thoughts of blood. 

And kindly grant an ear to gentler founds^ 

If e'er thy youth has known the pangs of abience,. 

Or felt th' impatience of obftruded love. 

Give me, before th' approaching hour of fate, 

Once 
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Once to behold the charms of blight Afpafia, 
And draw new virtue from her heav'niy tongue. 

Call 

Let prudence, ere the fuit be further urged. 
Impartial weigh the pleafore with the danger* 
A little longer and ihe'« thine for ever* 

Dembteius* 

Pmdence and love eonfpire in this requeft. 
Left, unacquainted with our bold attempt, 
Surprife o'erwhelm her, and retard our flight, 

Calu 
What I can grant, you cannot aik in vain •*— 

Dembtrius. 

I go to wait thy call; this kind confent 

Completes the gift of freedom and of life, [£jr//Dem^ 

SCENE IV. ^ 

Cali, Aboalla, 

Abdalla* 

And this is my reward -— to bum, to languifh. 
To rave unheeded, while the happy Greek, 
The refufe of our fwords, the drofs of conqueft^ 
Throws his fond arms about Afpaiia's neck. 
Dwells on her lips, and iighs upon her breafl; ; 
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Is't not tlK^tigb^ lie K^s hy tnr ihchilgeiM^^ 
But he tiUlft li\rjl to makiS hk itnftef^ wtttdi^l 

>;VIiat claim haft :tIuHi to plead ? 

Hitf cbi» of ftmf't, 

Th' unqueftion'd claim of conquerors and kings) 

Yet in the ufe of pow*r iiemenlber juftice. 

Abdalla« 
X^an then th^afTaffin lift his treach'rous hand 
Againft his king, and erf, RAnember juftice ? 
Juftice demand fim forfttt liah of Call $ 
Juftice demands that I reveal your crimes ; 
Juftice demands-— iSut fee th* approaching Sultan* 
Oppdfe my wiihes, and-^ Rcmertibef juAitC. 

Call 
^Diforder fits upontby face -^ retire. 

iSxit Abdalla^ Enter Mahomdt. 

SCENE V. 

Call 
Xong be the Sulfaii bfefs'd with happy love ; 
Ivly zeal nirarks gkdnefe daivrfliiig 6rf tky^ c&c1&, 

• Widi 
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^ith rafytures fdc^ i|s fire.t^ fugm crowds, 
"Vnien pale and anxious for their years to come^ 
Thejr iee the fuii furmount the dark eclipfe. 
And hail tinanimoas their conqir'ring god* 

My rows, *tk tx«e» fte hears with Ufa vruEaa^ 
She fighs, ihe UaflKtj twt Ih^ iW dMM»» 

Citr. 

^th warmer coirrtfiiip prefs the yielding fair. 
Call to your aid with boundlefs prpmiles 
Each rebel wifh, each traitor inclination 
That raifes tumults in the female breafl. 
The love of pow'r, of pkafure, and of ihow« 

Thcfe arts I try*d, and to inflame her more. 
By hateful bufinefs hurried from her fight, 
I bade a hundred virgms wait around her. 
Sooth her with all tie plesTuies of command. 
Applaud her charms, and court hec to be g^at* 

[£jr// Mahomef ^ 
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S C E N E VI4 

CALI foluSn 

Hc*8 gone— Here reft, mj foul, thy fsdnting wing. 
Here recoUcdl thy diflipated pow'rs. — 
Oar diftant int'refts, and our different paffions 
Now hfifte to mingle in one common centre. 
And fate lies crowded in a narrow fpace* 
Yet in that narrow fpace what ilangers rifely- 
Far more I dread Abdalla's fiery felly. 
Than all Uie wifdom of the grave divan. 
Reafon with reafon fights on equal terms. 
The raging madman's unconned^ed fchemes 
We cannot obviate, for we cannot guefs. 
Deep in lAy bread be treafured this refolve. 
When Cali mounts the throne, Abdalla dies. 
Too fierce, too faithlefs for negled or truft. 

\Enter Irene tuiih AitenJaniu 

SCENE VII. 

Cali, I&sne, Aspasia, &£, 

X}ali» 

Amidft the fplendoar of encircling beau^, 
Superior majefty proclaims the queen. 
And nature juftifies oar monarch's choice. 

Irsr£, 
^eferve this homage for fome other fair, 

w 
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Urge me not on to glittering guilty nor pour 
In my weak ear th' intoxicating founds. 

Call 
Makehafte» bright maid, to rule the wOling world ; 
Aw'd by the rigour of the Sultan's juftlce. 
We court thy gentlenefa. 

ASPASIA. 

Can Call's roice 
Concur to prefs a helplefs captiye's ri^in ? 

Call 
Long would my zeal for Mahomet and thee 
Detain me here* But nations call upon me. 
And duty bids me choofe a diftant walk« 
Nor taint with care the privacies of love. 



SCENE VIII. 
Irenf, Aspasia, Attendants. 

AspASIA* 

If yet this ftiining pomp, thefe fudden honours. 
Swell not thy foul b^ond advice or friendilup. 
Nor yet infpire the follies of a queen« 
Or>tune thine ear to foothing adulation^ 
Sufpend awhile the privilege of pow'r 
To hear the voice of truth ; difmifs thy train* 
Shake off tb' incumbrances of ftate a moment* 

And 
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And lay the ttm^ng Solttnefs afide^ 

[Iteae^^f to her AttemUmts i$ nfin. 
While I foretcl thy fate ; that office done, ^— 
No laore I boaft th' ambitious name of friend, 
)}ut link among thy flaves withoat a murmur. 

Irene^ 
Did regal diadems inveft my brow* 
Yet (hould my foul* ftiU fahhful to her choice, 
Eileem Afpafia's Imaft the noUeft kingdom. 

Astasia. 
The foul otioe takited with <b foul a crime* 
No more ihall glow with fri«fid(bip's haUttw'd aedflor ; 
Thofe holy beings* whole fepcrior cace 
Guides erring mortals to the paths of Tirtue, 
AfFrighted at impiety like thine, 
Refign their charge to bafenefs and to ruin. 

Irene. 
Upbraid me noc wkk fancy'd wickedaeis« 
X am not yet a queen, or an apoilate. 
But fhould I fin beyond the hope of mercy. 
If, when religion prompts me to rcftrfe,' 
The dre2(d of inffant death reftrains my tongue f 

Refledl that life tiftd death, aftAiag {evoA^ 
Are only vniedi mdo of end^ beii^; 
lleflea tiatiilv» lifct ev'fy otbef iakffiiig> 

3 Derivca 
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Oifrm iiB fidve from iu oft alone I 

Not for idUf but for 4 AoMer cod 

Th' Eternal gavQ it, and that end is Tirtoe. 

When inconfiiltat with a greater good, 

Reafon commaadft to oaft the kfs away ; 

Thus life, with lofs of wealth is weU prefenF^d^ 

And virtue cheaply fav'd with lofs of life, 

IltE|IB« 

If built on ffsttled thought, this confiancy 
Not idly flutters on a boaftfui tongue. 
Why, when d^ftrudiQa rag'd aroui^d our walb» 
Why fled this hiaughty heroine from the battle ? 
Why then did i^t this warlike Ainaaoa 
^4ix in the w^^ aAd (bine aiaoag the h^oeal 

ASPASIA. 

Heav*n, when its hand pour*d foftneft on our limbsj^ 
Unfit for toil, and polifti'd into weaknefs, 
Made paflive fortitude the praife of wonian : 
Our only ^rw are innocence ^nd meeknofs. 
Not then with raving cries I fill'd the city. 
But while Demetrius, dear hmwited name ! 
Pour'd ftorma irf foe upon e«f fer^o ift«a"(jkn*. 
Implor'd th' etetnii fom^i to ikiMi my oowi^. 
With filent fomnvs* ami with cakn d^otiMi 



Irene. 
1 did Irene (hine the Queen of Turkey, 



Na 
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No more (hould Greece lament thofe pnyexs leje^iecU 
Again ihoold golden fplendoar grace her cidet. 
Again her proftrate palaces (hould rife^ 
Again her temples found with holy mufick : 
No more (hould danger fright^ or want diftrefs 
The Anting wido^vs,. and proteAed orphans. 

AsPASIA. 

Be virtuous ends purAied by virtuous means. 
Nor think th* intention fanfiifics the deed : 
That maxim publi(h'd in an impious age. 
Would looie the wild enthufiaft to de((roy. 
And &X. the fierce ufurper's bloody title. 
Then bigotry might fend her (laves to war. 
And bid fuccefs become the teft of truth ; 
Unpitying malTacre might waile the world. 
And perfecution boaft the call of hcav'n. 

Shall I not wi(h to cheer afflided kings, 

And plan the happinefs of moummg millions ? 

Dieam not of powV dioa never canft attain : 
When fQCial law« firft harmonis'd the world, 
Superior nikn poflefs'd the charge of rule. 
The fcale of juitice, and the fword of pow'r. 
Nor left us aught but fljitteiy and fiate* 

Irene. 
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To me my lo^cer's (oBdneis wiU reftore, 
Wbate'er man's pride has ravifh'd from our fex. 

When foft fecurity fiiall prooapt .the Sultan » 
Freed &om the tumults of unfetded conqueft. 
To fix 14s court and regulate his .pkafoxes» 
Soon ihall the dire ferag^o's boadd gates 
Clofe like th' eternal bars of death upon thec« 
Immur'd, and buried in perpetual iloth. 
That gloomy -flnmber of ^e ftagnant foul ; 
There (halt thou view from far thexjuiet cottage^ 
And figh for cheerful poverty in vain : 
There wear the tedious hours of life away. 
Beneath each curfe of unrelenting heav'n, 
Defpair, and flav^ry, folitude, and guilt. 

LtENE. 

There (hall we find the yet untafted blifs 
Of grandeur and tranquillity combined. 

As F ASIA. 

Tranquillity and guilt, disjoin'd by heav^n^ 
Still ftretch in vain their longing arms afar ; 
Nor dare to pafs th' infuperable bound. 
Ah ! let me rather feek the convent's cell ; 
There when my thoughts, at interval of pray'r, 
Defcend to range thefe manfions of misfortune^ 

H Oft' 
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Oft' ihall I dwell on our difaftrous friendfiiip,. 
And fhed the pitying tear for loft Irene* 

Irene* 

Go, languifti on in dall obfcurity ; 
Thy dazzled foul, with all its boafted greatnefsr 
Shrinks at th' o'erpow'ring gleams of regal ftate. 
Stoops from the blaze like a degenerate eagle. 
And flics for (belter to the fhades of life. 

AsPASIA* 

On me, fhould Providence, without a crime. 

The weighty charge of royalty confer ; 

Call me to civilize the Rufiian wilds^ 

Or bid foft fcience polifh Britain's heroes i 

Soon fhouldft thou fee, how falfe thy weak reproach^ 

My bofom feels, enkindled from the Iky, 

The lambent flames of mild benevolence, 

Untouch'd by fierce ambition's raging fires. 

Irene. 
Ambition is the ftamp, imprefs'd by heav^in 
To mark the nobleft minds ; with adlive heat 
Inform'd they mount the precipice of pow'r; 
Grafp at command, and tow'r in queft of empire ; 
While vulgar fouls compaffionate their car^s. 
Gaze at their height and tremble at their danger r 
Thus meaner fpirits with amazement mark 
The varying feafons, and revolving fldes. 

And 
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And zfk, whsit guilty pow'r's rebellious hand 
KoUs with eternal toU the pond'rous orbs ; 
While fome archangel, nearer to perfe^on. 
In eafy date prefides o'er all their motions, 
Dire^s the planets with a carelefs nod, 
Conduds the fan, and regulates the ipheres* 

Asp ASIA, 

.Well may'il thou hide in labyrinths of' found 

The caufe that fhrinks from reafon's powerful voice. 

Stoop from thy flight, trace back th' entangled thought. 

And fet the glitt'ring fallacy to view. 

Not pow'r I blame, but pow'r obtained by crime. 

Angelic greatnefs is angelic virtue* 

Amidfl the glare of courts, the ihout of armies. 

Will not th' dpoftate feel the pangs of guilt. 

And wifh too late for innocence and peace ? 

Curft as the? tyrant of th* infernal realms. 

With gloomy ftate and agonizing pomp. 

SCENE IX. 

Irene, Aspasia/Maid, 

Maid, 

A turkilh ftranger, of majeftic mien, 
Aiks at the gate admiifion to Afpafia, 
Commifiion'd, as he fays, by Cali Bafla. 

H 2 Irene, 
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In B ire* 

Whoe'er thou art, or whatfoe'er'tfay-m^flage, [ji{j(^« 
Thanks for this kind relief-— Wit'h.fpeed admit him. 

He comes, piffhqDs, to ii^iarale .ns for ever ; 
When I am gone remember, O ! remember. 
That none are great, or happy, but the virtuoas, 

^£;iff/ Irene, Ew/fr Demetrius. 

S € E N E X. 

DSMBTRIUS. 

Tis (he-nmy hope, myhapphids, my love! 
Afpafia ! do I onoe again behdd ,thee ? 
Still, ftill th^ £un&-*«i}ncKMidcd by misfortune ! 
Let my bleft eyefr*fQr erer.ga^e-'— ^ 

ASPASIA* 

Demetrius ! 

DEMBTi&l\U9» 

Why does the bfood forlake-thy lovely cheek ? 
Why (hoots this chillnefs through thy (baking nerves ? 
Why does thy foul retire into herfelf ? 
Recline upon my bceaft thy finking beauties : 
Kevive-— Revive to freedom and to lovet 

AsPASIA* 
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AsvAsrA, 

What well-known voice pronounc'd the gratefuifoundsy 
Freedom and' love } Alas! Vm ail- confbfion, 
A fudden mift o'ercafta my darkeaM foul. 
The prefent, paft> and future fwim before me» 
Loft in a wild perploxtty of joy« 

DrKTETRIVS. 

Such ecftacy of love t fuch pu*c afR^on, 
What worth can merit ? or what faith reward ? 

A thoufand thoaghts> waftrfe^ and diftradted. 
Demand a voice, and ilruggle into birth ; 
A thoufand queflibns^ prefk upon my tongue. 
But all give way to raptuf& and Demetrius* 

Demetrius* 
O fay, bright being, in this age of abfence. 
What fears, what griefs, what dangers haft thou knpwn? 
Say, how the tyrant threaten'd, flatter'd, figh'd. 
Say, how he threatenr'<^ flatter'd, iigh'd in vain ! 
Say, how the hand of violence was rais'd. 
Say, how thou call'dft in tears upon Demetrius I 

ASPASIA* 

Inform me rather, how thy happy courage 
Stem'd in the breach the deluge of defiru^on. 
And pafs'd uninjur'd through the walks of death ? 
Did favage anger, and licentious conqueff, 

H 3 Behold 
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Behold the hero with Afpafia's eyes ? 
And thus protefted in the gcn'ral ruin, 

fay, what guardian pow'r convcy'd thee hither, 

Demetrius. 

Such ftrahgc events, fuch unexpefed chances. 
Beyond my warmeft hope, or wildeft wiihes, 
Concur'd to give me to Afpafia's arms, 

1 ftand amaz'd, and aik, if yet I clafp thee. 

Astasia. 
Sure heav'n, for wondprs are not wrought in vain. 
That joins us thus, will never part us more, 

SCENE XL 
Demetrius, Astasia, Abdalla. 

Abdalla. 

Jt parts you now — The hafty Sultan fign'd 
The laws unread, and flies to his Irene. 

Demetrius. 

Fix'd and intent on his Irene's charms. 
He envies none the converfe of Afpafia. 

Abdalla. 

Afpafia's abfence will inflame fufpicion ; 
She cannot, muft not, fliall not linger here. 
Prudence and friendfliip bid me force her from you. 

Demetrius, 
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Demetrius. 
Force her I profane her with a touchy and die* 

Aboalla. 
'Tis Greece, 'tis freedom calls Afpafia hence^ 
Your careiefs love betrays your country's caufe. 

Demetrius. 
If we nmft part — 

ASPAS^A. 

No ! let us die together. 
Demetrius* 



If we mull part— - 



Abdalla. 
Difpatch ; th* increafing danger 
Will not admit a lover's long farewell. 
The long-drawn intercourfe of fighs and kifles. 

Demetrius. 

Then — O my fair, I cannot bid thee go ; 

Receive her, and prote^ her, gracious heav'n! ' 

Yet let me watch her dear departing ftcps. 

If fate purfues me, let it find me here* 

Reproach not, Greece, a lover's fond delays. 
Nor think thy canfe neglefled while I gaze; 
New force, new courage, from each glance I gain. 
And find our paflions not infus'd in Tain. [Exetiftt» 

H 4 ACT 
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ACT IV, 

S C E N E I. 

Demetrius, Astasia, enter as talking^ 

ASFASIA. 

ENOUGH— rcfiftiefs reafon calms my foul- 
Approving jufiice fmiles upon your caufe. 
And nature's rights edtfdstt th' alferting fword. 
Yet when your hand is lifted to deftroy. 
Think — but excufe a w.oman's needlefs caution. 
Purge well thy mind from ev*ry private paffion. 
Drive inPreft, love, and viengeance from thy thoughts, 
Fill all thy ardent breaft with Greece and virtue. 
Then ftrike fecure, and heav'n affift the blow ? 

Demetrius. 

Thou kind afTiftant of my bdtter angd. 
Propitious guide of iny bctvHdcr'd fodl. 
Calm of n)y cares, and guardian of my viKue ! 

AsPAsiA, 

My foul, firft kindled by thy bright example 
To nobkr thought and gen'rous emulation. 
Now but refleds thofe beams that flowed from thee, 
- - - « .. 

D£M£T&IU»« 



With native luftre and ui][b^rS#'d greatnefs. 
Thou (hin'fty btight m$kl^ fuperior to diftiefs ; 
Unlike the trifling race df Viilgar beauties, 
Thofe glitt'ring dew drops of a vernal mom» 
That fpread their colours to the genial beam. 
And fparkiing quiver to the breath of May; 
But when the tempeft with fonorous wing 
Sweeps o'er the grove, forfakc the lab'ring bough, 
Difpers'd in air, or mingled with the dnft. 

Asp ASIA* 

Forbear thl^ triQmph-<f^ftiU new confli^ wait us. 
Foes unforefeen, and dangers unfufpedled. 
Oft when the fierce befiegefs' eager hoft 
Beholds the fainting garrifon retire. 
And rulhes joyful to the naked wall. 
Definition flafhes from th' iniidious mine. 
And fweeps th' exulting conqueror away : 
Perhaps in vain the Sultan's anger fpar'd me. 
To find a meaner fate from treach'rous friendftiip— 
Abdalla ! 

DEM&tiixfs, 

Can Abdalla then diffemble ? 
That fiery chief, renown'd for geft'rous fr^6m. 
For zeal unguarded, undiifembled hate. 
For daring tfuthi and turbulence of honour ? 

Z ASPASIA. 
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ASPASIA. 

This open friend, this undefigning htro. 

With noify falfehoods forc'd me from your arms, 

To Ihock my virtue with a talc of love. 

Demetrius. 
Did not the caufe of Greece reftrain my fword, 
Afpalia (hould not fear a fecond infult • 

ASPASIA. 

His pride and love by turns infpir*d his tongue> 
And intermix'd my praifes with his own ; 
His wealth, his rank, his honours he recounted. 
Till, in the midft of arrogance and fondnefs, 
Th' approaching Sultan forc'd me from the palace; 
Then while he gaz'd upon his yielding miibefs* 
I ftole unheeded from their ravilh'd eyes. 
And fought this happy grove in queft of thee. 

Demetrius. 

Soon may the final flroke decide our fate, 
LeQ: baneful difcord cru(h our infant fcheme. 
And flrangled freedom perifh in the birth I 

ASPASIA. 

My bofom, harrafs'd with alternate pailionsi 
Now hopes, now fears — 

Demetrius. 

Th* anxieties of love. 

ASFASIA. 
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ASPASIA. 

Think how the fov 'reign arbiter of kingdoms 
Detefts thy falfe aflbciatcs' black defigns. 
And frowns onperjury, revenge, and murder. 
Embark'd with treafon on the feas of fate. 
When heav'n (hall bid the fwelling billows rage. 
And point vindi^^ive lightrungs at rebellion. 
Will not the patriot (hare the traitor's danger ? 
Oh could thy hand unaided free thy country. 
Nor mingled guilt pollute the facred caufe ! 

Demetrius. 

Permitted oft, though not infpir'd by heav'n, 
Succefsful treafons punilh impious kings, 

AsPASIA. 

Nor end my terrors with the Sultan's death ; 
Far as futurity's untravell'd wafte 
Lies open to conjedure's dubious ken. 
On ev'ry fide confufion, rage, and death. 
Perhaps the phantoms of a woman's fear, 
Befet the treacherous way with fatal ambufh ; 
Each Turkiih bofom bums for thy deftrudlion. 
Ambitious Call dreads the flatefman's arts. 
And hot Abdalla hates the happy lover. 

Demetrius. 
Capricious man ! to good and ill inconflant. 
Too much to fear, or truft, is equal weaknefs. 

Sometime» 
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Sometimes the wretch nnaw'd by heav'n or hdl. 
With mad devotion- idolizes honeuf. 
The Bafla, reeking with his matter's murder^ 
Perhaps may ftart at violated friendfhip. 

ASPASIA. 

How foon, alas ! will int'reft, fear, or envy, 
O'erthrow fach weak» fuch accidental virtue. 
Nor built on faith, nor fortify 'd by confcience f 

Demstrius. 

When defp'rate ills demand a fpeedy cure, 
Diftruil is cowardice, and prudence folly. 

Asp ASIA. 

Yet think a moment, ere yon court deftru^on. 
What hand, when death has fnatch'd away Demetrius, 
Shall guard Afpafia from triumphant luft^ 

Dbmbtrius. 

Difmifs thefe needlefs fears — a troop of Greeks 
Well known, long try'd, expeft us on the fhorer 
Borne on the furfacc of the fmiling deep. 
Soon fhalt diou fcom, in fafety's arms repos'd, 
Abdalla's rage and Cali's ftratagems. 

ASPASIA. 

Still, ftill diftnift fits heavy on my heart. 
Will e'er an happier hour revifit Greece ? 

Dkmetrivs. 
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Dkmxtjiius. ' • 

Should heaVfi ytA onappe^s'd refufe its aid, 
Difperfe our hopes, and fraftiate our defigns* 
Yet fhall tlie confisienoe of .the great attempt 
!Di£Fufe a brightnefs on oar future days ; 
>for will his country's groans reproach Demetrius* 
£ut how canft thou fupport the woes of exile ? 
Canft thou 'forget hereditary fplendours. 
To live obfcure upon a foreign coaft» 
Content with fcience, innocence, and love ? 

Asp ASIA. - 

Nor wealth, liortitles, make Afpafia's blifs. 
O'erwhelm'd and loft amidft the publick ruins, 
Unmov'd I faw the glitt'nng trifles perifli. 
And thot^ght the petty dcofs beneath a Jigh. 
Cheerful I follow to the rural cell. 
Love be my wealth, and my diftin^on virtue. 

Demetrius. 

Submiilive and prepared for each event. 
Now let us wait the laft award of heav'n. 
Secure of haj)pinefs from flight, or conqueft. 
Nor fear the fair and learn'd can want proteftion. 
The mighty Tufcan courts 'the banifh'd arts 
To kind Italians hofpitable fliades ; 
There (hall foft kifure wing th':excurfive fouU 
And peace propitious fmik pn fond defiic ; 

A There 



There (hall defpotick eloquence refume 
Her ancient empire o'er the yielding heart j 
There Poetry (hall tone her facred voice. 
And wake from ignorance the weftern world. 

SCENE 11. • 

Demetrius, Astasia, Call 
Cali, 

• 

At length th' unwilling fun refigns the world 
To filence and to reft. . The hours of darknefs. 
Propitious hours to ftratagem and death, 
Purfue the laft remains of ling'ring light. 

Dembtrius. 

Count not thefc hours as parts of vulgar time^ 
Think them a facred treafure lent by heav'n. 
Which fquander'd by negleft, or fear, or folly/ 
No pray'r recalls, no diligence redeems ; 
IV morrow's dawn fhall fee the Turkilh king 
Stretched in the duft, or tow'ring on his throne ; 
To-morrow's dawn fhall fee the mighty Call 
The fport of tyranny, or lord of nations. 

Call 

Then wafte no longer thefe important moment* 
In foft endearments, and in gentle murmurs. 
Nor lofe in love the patriot and the hero. 



Dkmstrius. 
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Demetrius. 
'Tis love coinbin*d with guilt alone, that melts 
The foften'd foul to cowardice and floth ; 
But virtuous paflion prompts the great refolve, 
And fans the flumb'ring fpark of heav'nly fire. 
Retire, my fair ; that pow'r that fmiles on goodnefs 
Guide all thy fteps, calm ev'ry ftormy thought, 
And ftill thy bofom with the voice of peace I 

ASPASIA. 

Soon may we meet again, fecure and free. 

To feel no more the pangs of feparation ! {J^^itm 

Demetriits, Calt. 

Demetrius, 
This night alone is ours — Our mighty foe, 
No longer loft in am'rous folitude. 
Will now remount the (lighted feat of empire 
And (how Irene to the (houting people : 
Afpafia left her fighing in his arms. 
And lift'ning to the pleafing tale of pow'r. 
With foften'd voice (he dropp'd the faint refufal^ 
Smiling confent (he fat, and blu(hing love. 

Call 

Now, tyrant, with fatiety of beauty 

Now feaft thine eyes, thine eyes that ne'er hereafter 

Shall dart their am'rous glances at the fair, 

Or glare on Calf witli malignant beams, 

SCENE 
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SCENE m- 

Leontius. 

X)ur bark unfccn has reach'd th' appointed bay. 
And whqre yon trees wave .o'qr the foaming furge 
Keclines againft the (hore : our Grecian troop 
Extends its lines along the fandy beach. 
Elate with hope, and panting for a foe* 

Abdalla. 

The fav'ring winds affift the great defign. 
Sport in our fails^ and murmur o'er the deep. 

Cau. 

'Tis well — A fingle blow completes our wi(hes : 
Return with fpeed, Leontius, to your charge ; 
The Greeks, diforder'd by their leader's abfence. 
May droop difmay'd, or kindle into madnefs. 

Lkontius. 

Sufpefted ftill ? — ^What villain's pois'nous tongue 
Dares join Leontius!, name with fear, or falfehood ? 
Have I for this preferv'd my guiltlefs bofom. 
Pure as the thoughts of infant innocence ? 
Have I for this defy'd the chiefs of Turkey, 
Intrepid in the flaming front of war ? 

Calx. 
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Haft thou not fearch'd my foul's profoutideft thoughts f 
Is not the fate of Greece and Cali thine > 

Lbontivs, 
Why has thy choice then poiilted out Leontiusj 
Uilfit to (hare this night's illuftrious toils ? 
To wait remote from aftioti, and from honour^ 
An idle M'ner to the diftant cties 
Of flaughter'd infidels, and clafh of fwords I 
Tell me the caufe« that while thy name, Demetriosi 
Shall foar triumphant on the wings of gloryj 
Defpis'd and curs'd^ Leontius muft defcend» 
Through hifiing agesi a proverbial coward. 
The tale of women^ and the fcorn of fools f 

DsMETRIVSi 

Can brave Leontius be the flave of gloiy ? 
Glory, the cafual gift of thoughtlefs crowds } 
Glory, the bribe of avaricious virtue ! 
Be but my country free, be thine the pra£(b i^ 
I alk no witoefs, but attefting oonf^iencej 
No recorckj but the swords of the fky^ 

L?P«T1US. 

Wilt thou then head the tro6p upon the Ihore^ 
While I deftroy th' opprefibr of mankind ? 

DEM£tRIUSi. 

What canft thou boaft fuperior to Demetrius ? 

I Ailc 
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Aik to whofe fword the Greeks will trufl their caufe^ 
My name fhall echo through the ihouting field ; 
Demand whofe force yon Turkifh heroes dread. 
The (hudd'ring camp (hall murmur out Demetrius. 

Call 
Muft Greece, ftill wretched by her children's folly. 
For ever mourn their avarice, or factions ? 
Demetrius juftly pleads a double title. 
The lover's int'reft aids, the patriot's claim. 

Leontius, 
My pride ihall ne'er protraft my country's woes ; 
Succeed, my friend, unenvied by Leontius. 

Dembt&ius. 
I feel new fpirit (hoot along my nerves. 
My foul expands to meet approaching freedom. 
Now hover o'er us with propitious wings. 
Ye facred fhades of patriots and of martyrs ; 
All ye, whofe blood tyrannick rage effus'd. 
Or perfecudon drank, attend our call ; 
And from the manfions of perpetual peace 
Defcend, to fweeten labours once your own. 

Call 
Go then, and with united eloquence 
Confinn your troops ; and when the moon's fair beam 
Plays on the quiv'ring waves, to guide our flight, 
B^eturn, Demetrius, and be free for ever. ^ 

{^Exeunt Dem. and Leon. 
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SCENE IV. 

Cali« Aboalla. 

Abdalla. 
How the new monarch, fwell'd with airy rule, ' 
Looks down, contemptuous, from his fancy'd height. 
And utters fate, unmindful of Abdalla ! 

Call 
Far be fuch black ingratitude from Call ; 
When Aiia's nations own me for their lord. 
Wealth, and command, and grandeur (hall be thine. 

Abdalla. 
Is this the recompence referv'd for me ? 
Dar'ft thou thus dally with Abdalla's paflion ? 
Henceforward hope no more my flighted friendfhip. 
Wake from thy dream of pow'r to death and torture^ 
And bid thy vifionary throne farewell. 

Call 
Name, and enjoy thy wilh — 

Abdalla. 

I need not name it 
Afpafia's lovers kno\y but one delire. 
Nor hope, nor wifh, nor live but for Afpafia. 

Call 
That fatal beauty plighted to Demetrius 
Heav'n makes not mine to give. 

I 2 Abdalla. 
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Abdalla. 

Nor to dcnyj 

Call 

Obtain her and poiTefs^ thou know'ft thy rivaL 

Abdalla. 

Too well I know him* iince on Thracia's plains 
I felt the force of his tempeftuous arm. 
And faw my fcatter'd fquadrons fly before him^. 
Nor will I truft th' uncertain chance of combat j 
The rights of princes let the fword decide. 
The petty claims of empire and of honour : 
llevenge and ftibtle jealoufy ihall teach 
A furerpaflage to his hated hearts 

Cali, 

O fpare the gallant Greek, in him we lofe 
The politician's arts, and hero's flame* 

Abdalla. 

When next we meet, before we ftorm the palace. 
The bowl (hall circle td confirm our league, 
Then fhall thefe juiees taint Demetrius' draught. 

And flnsam deilru6Uve through his freezing veins : 
Thus (hall he live to ftrike th' important blow. 
And perifh ere he taftes the joys of conqoefl. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Mahomet^ Mubti^ha, Cj^li, Abd^lla. 

Mahomet. 
Henceforth for ever h»fpy he this day^ 
Sacred to love, to pleafure* and Irene : 
The matchlefs fair has blefs'd me with pompliance ; 
Let every tongue refound Irene's praife^ 
And fpread the |;enejral tranfport through manjdnd. 

C^LI. 

Blefl prince, for whom indulgent Hea^'n ordjftii;Ls 
At once the ^oys of paradife and empire^ 
Now join thy people's, and thy Cali's prayers, 
Sufpend thy paffage to the fc.ats of blifs. 
Nor wifh for houries in Irene's arms* 

Mahomet. 
^orbear-^^I know the long-try'd faith of Cali. 

Calx. 
O ! could the e^ of Jujnfs* lil^ thok of heav'o^ 
Search to the d^k rccefles of the foal. 
Oft would .d^y find ingratitude iand treafon. 
By fmilea, and oaths, and praifes ill difgais'd. 
How rarely would they meet, in crowded pourt^^ 
fidelity fo &rm, fo pure, as minipl 

MuflTAPHA. 

Yet jere we give our loofeii'd thoughts to raptttie^ 

.13 )Lc 
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Let prudence obviate an impending danger 
/Tainted by floth, the parent of fedition. 
The hungry janizary bams for plunder^ 
And growls in private o'er his idle fabre. 

Mahomet. 

To ftill their murmurs, ere the twentieth fun 

Shall (hed his beams upon the bridal bed, 

I roufe to war, and conquer for Irene. 

Then (hall the Rhodian mourn ^s finking tow'rs. 

And Buda fall, and proud Vienna tremble. 

Then (hall Venetia feel the Turkifti pow'r. 

And fubjed feas roar round their queen in vain. 

Abdalla. 

Then feize fair Italy's delightful coaft. 
To fix your ftandard in imperial Rome. 

Mahomet. 

Her fons malicious clemency (hall fpare. 

To form new legends, fan^fy new crimes. 

To canonize the flaves of fuperitition. 

And fill the world with follies and impoftures. 

Till angry heav'n (hall mark them oub for ruin. 

And war overwhelm them in their dream of vice. 

O could her fabled faints, and boafled prayers 

Call forth her ancient heroes to the field. 

How (hould I joy, 'mid&. the fierce (hock of nations. 

To crofs the tow'rings of an equal foul, 

An4 
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And bid the mafter genius role the worlds 
Abdalla» Cali« go«-proclaim my parpofe* 

{ExexHt Call and Abdalla. 

S C E N E VI. 

Mahomet, Mustapha. 

Mahomet. 

Still Call lives, and muft he live to-morrow ? 
That fawning villain's forc'd congratulations 
Will cloud my triumphs, and pollute the day. 

Mustapha. 

With cautious vigilance, at my command. 
Two faithful capfains, Hafan and Caraza, - 
Purfue hixp through his labyrinths of treafon, . 
And wait your fummons to report his condufl. 

Mahomet. 

Call them — but let them not prolong their tale. 
Nor prefs too much upon a lover's patience. 

[Exii Muftapha. 

SCENE vn. 

Mahomet y^/iKf. 

Whomever the hc^, ftill blafted, fUll renewed. 
Of happinefs, lures on from toil to toil, 

I 4 Remember 
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Remember Mahomet, and eeafe thy labour. 
Behold him here, in love, in war fuccefsful. 
Behold him wretched in his double triumph j 
His fav'rite faithlefs, and his miftrefs bafe. 
Ambition only gavp her to my arms. 
By reafon not convinc'd, nor won by love. 
Ambition was her crime, but meaner folly 
t)ooms me to loath at once, and doat on falfehood. 
And idolize th' apoilate I contemn. 
If thou art moye than the gay dream of fejicy^ 
More than a pleafing found without a meaning, 
O happinefs ! fure thou art all Afpafia's. 

SCENE VIII. 

MAHOSIET4 MuSiTAPHA, HaSANj, a«//CA]tAZA. 

Mahomet. 
Caraza, fpeak-^h^ye ye rem^rk'd the Bafla ? 

Caraza. 

Clbft, as we might unfeen, we watch'd his fteps ; 
His^air diforder'd, and his gait unequal. 
Betray 'd the wild captions of hia tniad. 
Sudden he flops, and inward turns his eyes, 
Abforb'd in thought; then ftarting from his trance, 
Conftraini si fyikn {hiile» aad (hoots away. 
With him AbdaUa we bchokt^ 

MUSTAPHA* 
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MUSTAPHA. 

Abdalla! 

Mahomet. 

He wears of late refentroent on his hrow, 
Deny'd the government of Servians province, 

Caraza, 

We mark'd him ftorming in excefs of fury. 
And heard^ within the thicket that concealed vs. 
An i)iidiftinguilh'd foand of threatening rage. 

MUSTAPHA. \ 

How guilt once harbour'd in the confcious breaft. 
Intimidates the brave, degrades the great ! 
Sec Cali, dread of kings, and pride of armies. 
By tr^fon lev^ll'd with the dregs of men I 
Pre guilty fear dcprc^'d the hoary chief. 
An angry murmur, a rebellious frown. 
Had ftretch'd the fiery boafter in the grave. 

Mahomet. 

Shall moourchs fear to draw the fword of ju(tiee«: 
Aw'd by the crowd, and by their flavea xcftrain'd } 
Seize bun this night, and through the private paifitgft 
Convey him to the prifon's inmoft dep^* 
Ipleferv'd to «tt the pangs of tedtoo* death. 

[fxvMr^Mhhomet mei Muftapha. 
a SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

Hasan, Caraza. 

Hasan, 

Shall then the Greeks, unpunilh'd and conceal'd, 
Contrive perhaps the ruin of our empire. 
League with our chiefs, and propagate fcdition ? 

Ca&aza. 

Whatever their fcheme, the BaiTa's death defeats it. 
And gratitude's ftrong ties rcftrain my tongue. 

Hasan. 
What ties to flares ? what gratitude to foes i 

Caraza. 

In that black day when flanghter'd thoufands fell 
Around thefe fatal walls, the tide of war 
Eore me vi^orious onward, where Demetrius 
Tore unrefifted from the giant hand 
Of ftem Sebalias the triumphant crefcent. 
And dafh'd the might of Afcm from the ramparts. 
There I became, nor blaih to make it known. 
The captive of his fword. The coward Greeks, 
Enrag'd by wrongs, exulting with fuccefs, 
Doom'd me to die with all the Turkilh captains ; 
9nt brave Demetrius fcom'd the mean revenge. 
And gave me life-^ 

Hasan. 
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Hasan. 

Do thou repay the gift* 
Left unrewarded mercy lofe its charms* 

Profufe of wealth* or bounteous of fuccefs* 
When heav'n beftows the privilege to blcfs ; 
Let no weak doubt the gen'rous hand reftrain. 
For when was pow'r beneficent in vain ? 



lExit. 



ACT 
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ACT V. 

. S C E N E L 

Astasia /alus^ 

T N thefe dark moments of fufpcndcd fate, 
-*• While yet the future fortune of my country 
Lies in the womb of providence conceal'd. 
And anxious angels wait the mighty birth ; 
O grant thy facred influence, powerful virtue) 
Attention rife, furvey the fair creation. 
Till, cojifcious of th' encircling deity. 
Beyond the mifts of care thy pinion tow'rs* 
This calm, thefe joys, dear innocence ! are thine, 
Joys ill exdiang'd for gold, and pride, and em^nie^ 

[Enter Irene aud Attondaats, 

SCENE II. 

Asp ASIA, Irene, Attendants. 

Irene. 

See how the moon through all th' unclouded fky 
Spreads htr mild radiance, and defcending dews 
Revive the languid ilow'rs ; thus nature ihone 
New from the maker's hand^ and fair array'd 
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In the bright cdoon of primaeral fprlng i 
"When purity, while fraud was yet unknown, 
Play'd fearlefs in th' inviolated (hades. 
This elemental joy, this gcn'ral calm. 
Is fare the fmile of unofiended heaven. 
Yet! why— 

Maid. 

Behold, within th* embowering grove 
Afpafia ftands 

With meliliicholy mien, 

JPenfive, and envious of Irene's greatnefs* 
Steal unperceiy'd upoh her meditatioiis-^ 
But fee, the lofty maid, at our approach, 
Refumes th' imperious air of haughty Tirtae. 
Are thefe th' unceaiing joys, th' unmingled pkafures 

[To Afpafia. 
For which Afpafia fcom'd the Turkiih crown ? 
Is this th' unfhaken confidence in heav'A ? 
Is this the boafted Uifs of confcious ▼Irtoe i 
When did content figh oat her cares in fecret t 
When did felicity repine in defarts ? 

ASPASIA. 

Ill fuits with guilt the gaieties of triumph ; 
When daring vice infults eternal juftice. 
The minifters of wrath forget compiiton. 

And 
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And fnatch the fiammg bolt with hafty hand* 

Irene. 

Forbear thy threats, proad prophetefs of ill, 
Vers'd in the fecret coonfels of the iky* 

ASPASIA. 

Forbear — But thoa art funk beneath reproach ; 
In vain afiedled raptures flulh the cheek. 
And fongs of pleafure warble from the tongue. 
When fear and anguifh labour in the breafl. 
And all within is darknefs and confufion ; 
Thus on deceitful Etna's flow'ry fide. 
Unfading verdure glads the roving eye. 
While fecret flames, with unextinguiih'd rage» 
Infatiate on her wafled entrails prey. 
And mdt her treach'rous beauties into ruin. 

[Efiicr Dem. 

SCENE III. 

AsPASiA, Irene, Demetrius. 

Demetrius. 

Fly, fly, my love, deftrudion rufhes on us. 
The rack expeds us, and the fword purfues* 

ASPASIA. 

Is Greece deliver'd ? is the tyrant fall'n i 

DEM£TRI¥i. 
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DfiMBTRIUS. 

Greece is no more, the profp'rous tyrant lives* 
Reierv'd, for other lands^ the fcourge of heav'n. 

ASPASIA. 

Say, by what fraud, what force were you defeated ? 
Betray'd by falfehood, or by crowds o'erbom ? 

« 

Dbmbtrius* 
The prefling exigence forbids relation. 
Abdalla 

ASPASIA. 

Hated name ! his jealous rage 
Broke out in perfidy- — Oh curs'd Afpafia, 
Bom to complete the ruin of her country ; 
Hide me, oh hide me from upbraiding Greece, 
Oh« hide me from myfelf ! 

Demetrius. 
Be fruitlefs grief 
The doom of guilt alone, nor dare to feize 
The breaft where virtue guards the throne of peace, 
I>evolve, dear maid, thy forrows on the wretch, 
Whofe fear, or rage, or treachery bctray'd us. 

Irene ajide, 
A private flation may difcover more ; 
Then let me rid them of Irene's prefence : 
Proceed, and give a loofe to love and treafon. 

\Witbira<ws^ 

ASFASIA. 
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ASPASIA* 

Yet tclL 

1)SMET&IUS. 

To tcU, or hear, were waftc of life* 

AsPAftlA. 

The life, which only this ^efign fapported. 
Were now well loft» in hearing how you fail'd^ 

DfiMBTRItJS. 

Or meanly fraudalent^ or madly gxy, 
Abdalla, while we waited near the palace. 
With ill-tim'd mirth propos'd the bowl of love^ 
Juft as it reach'd my lips, a fudden cry 
Urg'd me to dafh it to the ground untodch'd. 
And feize my fword with difencamber'd hand. 

ASPASIA. 

What cry ? The ftratagem f Did then Abdalla ? — ' 

Demstkiu*. 
At once t thoufand paffions fir'd his cheek ! 
Then all is paft^ he cried— and darted from us $ 
Nor at the call of Cali deign'd to turn. 

ASPASIA. 

Why did you ftay ? deferted and betray'd ? 
What more could foroe attempt, or art contrive ? 

Demetrius. 
Amazement feiz'd us, and the hoary BafTa 
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Stood torpid in fufpenfe; bat fooo Abdalla 
Retnrn'd with force that made reiiftance vain. 
And bade his new confederates feize the tndton. 
Cali difarm'd was borne away to death ; 
Myfelf efcap'dy or favoar'd> or negledled. 

ASPASIA. 

O Greece ! renowned for fcience and for wealthy 
Behold thy boafted honours fhatch'd away. 

Demetrius. 

Though difappointment blaft our general fcheme^ 
Yet much remains to hope. I ikall not call 
The day difaft'roii»that fecvres our flight ; 
Nor think that effort loft which refcues thee. 

[Enter Abd. 



SCENE IV. 

RENE» AsPASIAj DbMETRIUS^ AbDALLA, 

Abdalla. 

At length the priase is mine-~The haughty maid 
That bears the fate of empires in her air. 
Henceforth ihall live for me ; for me alone 
Shall phime her charms, and, with attentive waleh« 
Steal ff om AbdaUa*» eye the fign to fraik. 

K Demetrius. 
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Demetrius. 

Ceafe ttvis wild roar of favage exultation; 
Advance^ and perifh in the frantic boafl. 

ASPASIA. 

Forbear, Demetrias, 'ti^ Afpafia calls thee ; 
Thy love, Afpafia, calls ; reftrain thy fword ; 
Nor rufli on ufelefs wounds with idle courage* 

Demetrius* 
What now remains ? 

ASPASIA.' 

It no^ remains to fly f 

Demetrius. 

Shall, then, the favage live, to boaft his infult; 
Tell how Demetrius fhun'd his fingle hand. 
And ftole his life and miftrefs from his fabre ? 

Abdalla. 

Infatuate loiterer, has fate, in vain, 
Unclafp'd his iron gripe to fet thee free ? 
Still doft thou flutter in the jaws of death ; 
Snar'd'with thy fears, and maz'd in ftupefaftion ? 

Demetrius. 

Forgive, my fair, 'tis life, 'tis nature callst 
Now, traitor, feel the fear, that chills my hand. 

AsPASIil. 
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ASPASIA. 

*Tis madnefs to proroke fuperfluous danger. 
And cowardice to dread the boaft of folly. 

Abdalla* 

Fly, wretch, while yet rty pity grants thee flight ? 
The p6wer of Tdrkey waits upori my call* 
Leave but this maid, refign a hopelefs claim. 
And drag away thy life in fcorn and fafety. 
Thy life, too mean a pr^y to lure Abdalla* 

4 

Demetrius. 

Once more I date thy fword; behold the prize. 
Behold I quit her to the chance of battle. 

[fitting Afpafia* 

Abdalla. 

Well may*ft thou call thy mailer to the combat. 
And try the hazard, that haft nought to ftake i 
Alike my death, or thine is gain tq thee ; 
But foon thou (halt repent : another moment 
Shall throw th' attending Janizaries round thee. 

[Exit hafiilj Abdalla. 
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S C E N E V. 
AsPAsiA, Demetrius* 

Irene. 

Abdalla fails, now fortune all is mine, [A/idt». 

Hafte, Murza, to the palace, let the Saltan 

[Tp Qne of her atteudawiSm, 
Difpatch his guards tp ftop tbe flying traitors. 
While I protrad their flay*. Be fwift and faithful. 

\Extt Murza» 
This lucky ftratagem (hall charm the Saltan, \^Afide* 
Secure his confidence, and fee his love. 

Demetrius. 
Behold a boafter's worth t Now fnatch, my fair. 
The happy moment, haften to the ihore. 
Ere he return with thoufands at his fide. 

ASPASIA. 

In vain I liftcn to th^ inviting call 

Of freedom and of love : My trembling joints, 

Relax'd with fear, refufe to bear me forward. 

Depart, Demetrius, left my fate involve thee ; 

Forfake a wretch abandoned to defpair. 

To fhare the miferies herfelf has caus'd. 

Demetrius. 
Let us not ftruggle with th' eternal will. 

Nor 
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Nor langtiifh o'er irreparable ruins ; 

Come hafte, and live — Thy innocence and truth 

^all blefs our wand'rings^ and propitiate heav'n. 

Irene, 

Prefs not her flight, while yet her feeble nerves 
Refufe their office^ and uncertain life 
Still labours with imaginary woe ; 
Here let me tend her with officious care. 
Watch each unquiet flutter of the breaft. 
And joy to feel the vital warmth return. 
To fee the cloud forfake her kindling check. 
And hail the rofy dawn of rifing health* 

ASPASIA. 

Oh ! rather fcornfal of flagitious greatnefs, 
Refolve to (hare our dangers and our toils^ 
Companion of our flight, illuHrious exile. 
Leave flav'ry, guilt, and infamy behind. 

Ikene. 

My foul attends tby voice, and bamfh'd virtue 
Strives to regain her empire of the mind : 
Aflifl her eflPorts with thy ftrong perfuafion ; 
Sure 'tis the happy hour ordain'd above. 
When vanquUh'd vice (hall tyranmze ao more* 

Demetrius* 
Kemember, peace and auguifh are befo;!e thee. 
And honour and reproach, and heav'n and hell. 

K 3 A9FA8IA. 
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Astasia* 
Content with freedom^ and precarious greatnefs, 

Demetrius, 

Now make thy choice, while yet the pow'r of choice 
Kind heaven affords thee, and inviting mercy- 
Holds out her hand to lead thee back to truth. 

Irene. 

Stay — in tl;is dubious twilight of conviftion. 
The gleams of reafon, and the clouds of paffion. 
Irradiate and obfcure my breaft by turns : 
Stay but a moment, and prevailing truth 
Will fpread rcfiftlefs light upon my foul. 

Demetrius. 

But fince none knows the danger of a moment^ 
And heav'n forbids to lavifh life away. 
Let kind compuliion terminate the conteft. 

[^Seiziffg her hani% 
Ye Chriftian captives, follow me to freedom ; 
A galley waits us, and the winds invite. 

Irene. . 
Whence is this violence ? 

Demetrius. 

Your calmer thought 
Will teach a gentler term. 

Ikenb, 
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Irene. 

Forbear this rudenefs. 
And learn tHe rev'rence due to T'urkey's Queen : 
Fly, flaveSf and call the Sultan to my refcue. 

Demetrius. 

Farewell, unhappy maid : May ev'ry joy ' 
Be thine, that wealth can give, or guilt receive! 

Astasia. 

And when, contemptuous of imperial pow'r, 
Difeafe ihall chafe the phantoms of ambition. 
May penitence attend thy mournful bed. 
And wing thy latcft pray'r to pitying heav'n ! 

[Exeunt Dem. Afp. <wUh part of the attendants % 

SCENE VI. 
Irene ^walh at a diftancefrom her attendants % 

Afterapaufe. 

Againft the head which innocence fecures, 
IniidiOus malice aims her darts in vain ; 
Tum'd. backwards by the pow'rful breath of heav'n. 
• Perhaps ev'n now the lovers unparfu'd 

Bound o'er the fparkling waves. Go, happy bark. 
Thy facred freight ihall ftill the raging main. 
To guide thy paiFage ihall th' aerial fpirits 

K 4 FiU 
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Fill all the ftarry lamps with double blaze ; 
Th' applauding iky (hall pour forth all its beams 
To grace the triumph of vidorious yirtoe. 
While 1, not yet familiar to my crimes. 
Recoil from thought, and (hudder at myfelf* 
How am I chang'd ! How lately did Irene 
Fly from the bufy pleafures of her fex. 
Well pleas'd to fearch the treafures of lemembranoe. 
And live her guiltlefs moments o'er anew ! 
Come let us feek new pleafures in the palace, [T9 

Till foft fatigue invite us to repofe. ber atiendtnts, 

going vff. 



SCENE VIL 
Enter Mustafha, meeting and Jiof ping beu 

MUSTAFHA. 

Fair falfehood ftay. 

Ireve. 

What dream of fudden power. 
Has taught my (lave the language of command I 
Henceforth b^ wife, nor hope a fecond pardon* 

MUSTAPHA. 

Who calls for pardon from ^ wretch ^ondenu'd f 



Thy look, thy fpeech, thy a^on, all is witdnefr— i 
Who charges gailt on me ? 

MUSTAPHA. 

Who charg;e8 guilt ! 
Alk of thy keart; attend the voice of confcience— 
Who charges guilt ! lay by this proud refentment 
That fires thy cheek, and elevates thy mien. 
Nor thus ufurp the dignity of virtue* 
Review this day. 

Whatever thy accufation* 
The Sultan is my judge. 

MuSTAPHA. 

That hope is paft ; 
Hard was the ftrife of juftice and of love ; 
But now Vis o'er, and juftice has prevail'd* 
Know'ft thou not Call ? know'ft thou not Demetrius ? 

IftVNB. 

Bold flave, I know them botlb— I know them traitorSf 

MuSTAPHA. 

perfidious ! — ^yes-*too well thou know*ft them trsuton, 

I&BMB. 

Their treafon throws no fiain upon Irene* 

This 
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This day has prov'd my fondnefs for the Sultan ; 
He4ciicw Irene's truth. 

MUSTAFHA. 

The Saltan knows it. 
He knows" how near apoftacy to treafon — 
But 'tis not mine to judge — ^I fcorn and leave thee» 
I go, left vengeance urge my hand to blood» 
To bloody too mean to ftain a foldier's fabre. 

[Exit Muftapha. 

Ire N E to her attendants . 

Go, bluftring flave — He has not heard pf Murza. 
That dext'rous mellage frees me from fufpicion. 

scene' VIII. 

• I 

^/r/cT Hasan, Caraza, fwitb mutes y nvho throw the 
black rope upon Irene, and Jtgn to her attendants to 
twilhdrafw* 

Hasan. 

• 

Forgive, fair excellence, th' unwilling tongue,. 
The tongue, that, forc'd by ftrong ncceflity, 
Bids beauty, fuch as thine, prepare to die. 

Irene. 

What wild miftake is this ? Take hence with (peed 
Your robe of mourning, and your dogs of death. 

Quick 
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Quick from my fight, you inaufpicious moftfters. 
Nor dare henceforth to (hock Irene's walks. 

Hasax* 
Alas ! they.come, commanded by the fultan^ 
Th' unpitying minifters of Turkifh juftice. 
Nor dare to fpare the Kfe his frown condemns. 

Irene. 

Are thefe the rapid thunderbolts of war. 
That pour with fudden violence on kingdoms. 
And fpread their flames refiUlefs o'er the world? 
"What fleepy charms benumb thefe aftive heroes^ 
Deprefs their fpirits, and retard their fpeed ? 
Beyond the fear of ling'ring punilhment, 
Afpaiia now within her lover's arms 
Securely fleeps, and, in delightful dreams. 
Smiles at the threat'nings of defeated rage. 

Caraza. 

We come, bright virgin, tho* relenting nature 
Shrinks at the hated talk, for thy deftrudion ; 
When, fummon'd by the fultan's clam'rous fury. 
We alk'd, with tim'rous tongue, th' offender's name. 
He ftruck his tortur'd breaft, and roar'd, Irene : 
We ftarted at the found, again inquir'd, 
Again his thund'ring voice return'd, Irene. 

Irene. 

Whence is this rage ? what barb'rous tongue has 

wrong'd me ? 

What 
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What fraud oiifleads him ? or what crimes iaccnfe f 

Hasan* 

Expiring Cali nam'd Irene's chamber^ 
The place appointed for his mailer's death. 

Ireni. 

Irene's chamber ! From my faithful bofom 
Far be the thought — But hear my proteftation« 

Caeaza. 

'Tis onn, akis ! to punifb, not to judge> 

Not call'd to try the caufe^ we heard the fentence^ 

Ordain'd the mournful meficngers of death. 

Irene. 

Some ill defigning ftatefman's bafe intrigue I 
Some cruel llratagem of jealous beauty] 
Perhaps yourfelves the villains that defame me. 
Now hafte to murder, ere returning thought 
Recall th' extorted doom.— ^*-It muft be fo, 
Confefs your crime, or lead me to the fultan^ 
Their dauntlefs truth fhall bkft the yik acculer. 
Then IhaU you feel what language cannot utter. 
Each piercing torture, every change of pain. 
That vengeance can invent, or pow'r infill. 

[jB«/^ Abdalla, heftopsfifortandl^m. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IX* 

IftEME^ Hasan^ Ca&azai Abdalla« 

Abdalla afide^ 

All is not loft« Abdalla, (be the queen. 
See the laft witnefs of thy guilt and Sear 
Enrob'd in fkatb — Difpatch her and be great* 

Ca&aza. 

Unhappy fair ! companion calls upon me 
To check this torrent of imperious rage ; 
While unavailing «iger crowds thy tongue 
With idle threats and fruitlefs exclamation* 
The fraudful moments ply their filent wings. 
And fteal thy life away. Death's horrid angel 
Already fhakes his bloody fabre o'er thee. 
The raging Sultan bums till our return* 
Curfes the dull delays of Hng'ring mercy. 
And thinks his fatal mandates ill obey'd. 

Is then your fov'reign's life fo cheaply rated. 
That thus you parley with dctefled trcafon ? 
Should flie prevail to gain the Sultan's prefence. 
Soon might her tears engage a lover's credit ; 
Perhaps her malice might transfer the charge. 
Perhaps hgr pois'nous tongue might blaft Abdalla. 

[I&CNE. 
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Irene. 

let me but be beard» nor fear from me 
Or flights of pow'r, or projefts of ambition^ 
My hopes, my wiftics, terminate in life, 

A little life for grief, and for repentance* 

Abdalla. 

1 mark'd her wily meflcnger afar. 

And faw him fkolking in the clofeft walks : 

I guefs'd her dark defigns, and warn'd the Sultan^ 

And bring her former fentence new confirmed. 

Hasan* 

Then call it not our cruelty, nor crime. 
Deem us not deaf to woe, nor blind to beauty. 
That thus conftrain'd we fpeed the ftroke of deaths 

[Beckffns the mnieu 

Irene. 

O name not death ! Diftradtion and amazement. 
Horror and agony are in that found \ 
Let me but live, heap woes on woes upon me. 
Hide me with murd'rers in the dungeon's gloom. 
Send me to wander on fome pathlefs (bore. 
Let fhame and hooting infamy purfue me, 
Let flar'ry harrafs, and let hunger gripe. 

Ca&aza. 
Could we reverfe the fentence of the SoltaUr 

Our 
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Our bleeding bofoms plead Irene's caofe* 

Bat cries and tear» are yain, prepare with patience 

To meet that fate we can delay no longer. 

[Tie mutei at tbejign lay hold of ieu 

' Abdalla* 

l^ifpatch, ye Ung'ring flavcs, or nimbler hands 

Quick at my call fh^ exectte yonr charge ; 

Difpatch, and learn a fitter time for pity. 

I&BNE. 

• < • 

Grant me one hoiir^ grant me but a moment, 
And bounteous heaven repay the mighty mercy 
With peaceful deaths and happinefb eternal. 

Ca&aza* 

The prayer I cannot grant 1 dare not hear. 

Short be thy pams. • [^^'g^f again to the mute:. 

Irane. 

Unutterable anguifli ! 
Guilt and defpair ! pale fpe^es^ grin around me^ 
And (tun me with the yellings of damnation ! 
O, hear my pray'rs ! accept, all-pitying heaven, 
Thefe tears, thefe pangs, theie laft remains of life. 
Nor let the crimes of this detefted day 
Be charg'd upon my fool. O, mercy I mercy ! 

[Mutes force her out* 
SCENE 
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SCENE X. 

AfiDALLA> HaSAN^ CaRAZA. 

Abdalla qfide» 

Safe in her death* and in Demetrius' fli^t^ 
Abdalla^ hid thy troubled breaft be cakn ; 
Now (halt thou fhine the darling of the Sultan^ 
The plot all Call's^ the detection thine. 

Hasan to Caraza. 

Does not thy bofom, for I know theetender^ 
A ftranger to th' oppxeffox's favage joy> 
Melt at Irene's fate« and fhare her woes ? 

Caraza. 

Her piercing cries yet fill the loaded air* 
Dwell on my ear, and fadden all my foul $ 
£ut let us try to clear our clouded brows. 
And tell the horrid tade with cheerful face ; 
The ftormy Sultan ragea at our ftay. 

Abdalla. 

Frame your report with circumfpe^ve art. 
Inflame her crimes, eiuilt your own obedience. 
But let no thoughtlefs hint involve Abdalla 

Caraza. 

What need of caution to report the fate 



Of 
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Of her the Sultan's Toioe condemnM to die } 

Or why fhqvli he, whofe violence of daty 

Has fery'd his prince fo weH, demand oar fileaoct 

Abdalla. 
Pc^rhaps my zeal too fierce betra/d my prudence ; 
Perhaps my warmth exceeded my commii&on ; 
Perhaps I will not ftoop to plead my caufe ; « 

Or argue with the (lave that fav'd Demetrius. 

<^ 

Ca&aza« 
From his efiupe learn thou the pow'r of virtuet 
Nor hope his fortune while thou want'ft his worth* 

Hasav. 
The Sultan comesj fiill gHoomy, ftill enrag'd. 

SCENE XI. 

Hasahj Ca&aza, MahombTj Mustafba^ . 

Abdalla* 

Mahomet. 

Where's this fair trdt'refs ? Where's this fmiling mif- 

chieff 
Whom neither vows codd fix, nor favours bind f 

Hasan* 
Thine orders, mighty Sultan! are'perform'd. 
And all Irene now is breathlefs clay* 

L Mahombt. 
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MaHOM1£T* 

Your hafty zeal defrauds the claim of jafticcr. 

And difeppointed vengeance bums in vain | 

I came to heighten tortures by reproach. 

And add new tenors to the face of death* 

Was this, the maid whol^ love I bought with empire I 

True, Ihc was fair ; the fmile of innocence 

Play'd on her cheek — So ftione the firft apoftate — • 

Irene's chamber ! Did not roaring Cali, 

Juft as the rack forc'd out his ftruggling foul. 

Name for the fcehe of death Irene's chamber t 

MUSTAPHA. 

His breath prolong'd but to deteft her treafon« 
Then inihort lighs forfook his broken frame. 

Mahomet. 
Decredi to perilLin Irene's chamber! 
There had ihe lull'd me with endearing falfehoodsj 
Cl^'d in her arms, or flumb'ring on her bie^ft^ 
And bar'd my bofom to the ruffian's dagger, 

s c E N E xn. 

^ASAK, Caeaza, Mahomet, Mustapha> 
MuRZA, Abdalla. 

MURZA, 

Forgive, great Suhan ! that by fate pre\xnted, 

I bring a tardy mcflage from IrenCt 

Mahomet* 
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Mahomet. 

Some artful wile of counterfeited love ! 
Some foft decoy to lure me to deftrudion f 
And thou» the curs'd accomplice of her treafbn^ 
Declare thy meflage, and exped thy doom, 

MURZA* 

The queen requefted that a chofen troop 
Migjit intercept the traitor Greek, Demetrius^ 
Then lingering with his captive miflrefs here. 

MuSTAPHAr 

The Greeks Demetrius ? whom th' expiring Bafla 
Declar'd the chief affociate of his guilt. 

Mahomet. 

A chofen troop — - to intercept — -Demetrius — - - 
The queen requefted — Wretch, repeat the meflage; 
And if one varied accent prove thy falfehood. 
Or bat one moment's paufe betray confufion, 
Thofe trembling limbs — Speak out, thou (hiv'ring 
traitor. 

MURZA* 

The queen requefted — 

Mahomet. 

Who ? the dead Irene ? 
Was fhe then guiltlefs I Has my thoughtlefs rage 
Deftroy'd the faireft workmanfhip of heaven 1 

L 2 Doomed 
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Doomed her to death nnpity'd and anheard, 

Amidfl her kind folicitudcs for me I 

Ye flaves of cruelty, yc tools of rage, [To Haf. Gf Car# 

Ye blind officious minifters of folly. 

Could not her charms reprefs your zeal for murder ? 

Could not her prayers, her innocence, her tears, 

Sufpend the dreadful ftntence for an hour ? 

One hour had fi«ed me from the fatal error. 

One hottf had fav'd me fromdefpair and madaeft* 

Caraza. 

Your fierce impatience forc'd us from your prefeQcei 
Urg'd us to fpeed, and bade us banilh pity, 
Mor truft our paflions with her fatal charms. 

Mahomet. 

Wliat haft thou loft by flighting thofe commands f 
Thy life perhaps — Were but Irene fpat'd. 
Well if a thoufand lives like thine had periih'd ; 
Such beauty, fweetncfs, love, were cheaply bought. 
With half the grov'Hng flaves that load the globe. 

MUSTAPHA. 

Great is thy woe ! but think, iUuftrious Suhaii* 
Such ills are fent for fouls like thine to conquer* 
Shake off this weight of unavailing grief, 
Rufli to the war, difplay thy dreadful banners, . 
And lead thy troops vi^orious round the world. 

3 Mahomet. 



I M9 } 

Mahomet. 

Hobb'd of the maid with whom T wifliM to triumph, 
2^0 more I burn for fame, or for dominion ; 
S^ccefs and cotiqueft now are empty founds, 
^emorfe and angui(h feice on all my breaft ; 
*rhofe groves, whofe (hades embower'd the dear Iieocy 
Heard her lall cries, and fann'd her dying beauties, 
Shall hide me from the tafltelefs world for ever. 

Mahomet goes hack and returns* 
Yet ere I quit the fceptre of dominion, 
Let one juft ad conclude the hateful day. 
Hew down, ye guards, thofe vaflals of diflrad^ion, 

\J*ointing to Hafan and Caraza. 
*Thole hounds of blood, that catch the hint to kill ; 
Bear off with eager hafte th' unfinilh'd fentence, 
And fpeed the ftroke left mercy fhould overtake them* 

Car AX A. 

Then hear, great Mahomet, the voice of truth : 

Mahomet. 
Hear! fhall I hear thee! didil thou hear Irene? 

Cakaza. 

Hear but a moment. 

Mahomet. 

Hadft thou heard a moment> 
Thou migbt'il hare liv'd, for thou hadd fpar'd Irene^ 

L 3 Caraza. 
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Ca&aza* 
I heard her, pitied her^ and wifh'd to fare her. 

Mahomet. 
And wifh'd — - Be ilill thy fate to wifli in Tain« 

Caraza. 
I heard, and foften*d, till Abdalla brought 
Her final doom> and hurried her deftrudion. 

Mahomet. 
Abdalla brought her doom ! Abdalla brought it ! 
The wretch, whofe guilt declar'd by tortur'd Call, 
My rage and grief had hid from my remembrance; 
Abdalla brought her doom ! 

Hasan*. 

Abdalla brought it. 
While flie yet begg'd to plead her caufe before thee. 

Mahomet. 

feize me« madnefs — Did fhe call on me t 

1 feel, I fee the ruffian's barb'rous rage. 
He feiz'd her melting in the fond appeal. 

And ftopp'd the heavenly voice that call'd om me« 
My fpirits fail, awhile fapport me, vengeance- 
Be jufl, ye flaves, and, to be juft, be cruel. 
Contrive new racks, imbitter every pang, 
Inflidl whatever treafon can defervc. 
Which murder'd innoce&ce that call'd on me. 

[Exit Mahomet. 
[Abdalla is drag^iojf, 

SCENE 
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SCENE xin. 

Mahomet^ Hasak^ Caraza^ Mv8Tapma« 

Mu&ZA* 
MuSTAPHA to MURZA. 

^What plagues, what tortures, are \n (lore for theCj 
Thou fluggiih idler, dilatory flave ? 
Sehold the model of confummate beauty, 
Tom from the mourning earth by thy negleft. 

MuRZA. 

Such was the will of heav'n — A band of Greeks 
That mark'd my courfe, fufpicious of my purpofc, 
Kufh'd out and feiz'd me, thoughtlefa and unarm'd, 
Breathlefs, amaz'd, and on the guarded beach 
Detained me till Demetrius fet me free* 

MuSTAPHA* 

So fure the fall of greatnefs rais'd on crimes^ | 
4So fix'd the juftice of all-confcious heav'n. 
When haughty guilt exults with impious joy, 
Miftake (hall blaft, or accident deftroy; 
Weak man with erring rage niay throw the dart. 
But heav'n Ihall guide it to the guilty heart. 
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S P R I N G. 

An ode. 

STERN Winter now, by Spring i^iefs'd. 
Forbears the long continued ftrife; 
And nature, on her naked breaft. 

Delights to catch the gales of life, . 

Now o'er the rural kingdom roves 
Soft pleafure with her laughing train, 

liove warbles in the vocal groves. 
And vegetation plants the plain. 

Unhappy ! whom to beds of pain, 

• Arthritic * tyranny configns ; 
Whom fmiling nature courts in vain, 
Tho' rapture $ngs and beauty (hines* 

Yet tho' my limbs difeafe invades. 

Her wings imagination tries. 
And bears me to the .peaceful (hades 

Where '§ humble turrets rife. 

Here flop, my foul, thy rapid flight. 
Nor from the pleafing groves depart. 

Where firft great nature charm'd my iighty 
Where wifdom firft informed my heart* 

* The author being ill of the gout* 
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Here let me thro' the vales purfae, 
A goiic — ''a father «*-• and a fnend» 

Once more great nature's works renew* 
Once more on wifdom's voice attend* 

From fajjk careffes^ canfelefs ftrife, 
"Wild hope, vain fear, alike remov'd; 

Here let me learn the nfc of life. 

When beft enjoyed — when moft improv'dt 

Teach me, thou venerable bower. 

Cool meditation's qntet feat. 
The generous fcorn of venal power, 

The filent grandeur of retreat. " 

When pride by guilt to greatnefs c&nhs. 

Or raging faftions rulh to war. 
Here let me learn to fhun the crimes 

I can't prevent, and will not (hare* 

But left I fall by fubtler foes. 

Bright wifdom teach me Curio's art. 

The fwelling paffions to compofe. 
And quell the rebels of the heart. 



Th!5 
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The midsummer's WISH. 

( 

An ode. 

OPhoebns ! down the wcftcrn Ikjr, 
Far hence diifble thy burmng ray. 
Thy light to diftant worlds fupply. 
And wake them to the pares of day«; 

Come gentle Eve, the friend of care, e.Kr* - 
Come Cynthia, lovely queeA of night I 

Hefrelh me with a cooling breeze^ 
And cheer me with a lambent fight* 

Lay me, where o'er the verdant groand ! 

Her living carpet nature fpreads ; 
Where the green bower with rofes crown'd. 

In fhowers its fragrant foliage ihods* *~ 

Improve the peaceful hour with wine. 

Let mufic die along the grove ; 
Around the bowl kc myrtles twine. 

And every fbrain be tun'd to love. 

Come, Stella, queen of all my heart ! 

Come, born to fill its vaft defines ! 
Thy looks perpetual joys impart. 

Thy voice perpetual loye in^)iieB« 

Whilft 
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Wlulft all my wifti and thine complete^ 
By turns we languiih and we bum^ 

Let iiglilng gales our fighs repeat. 
Our murmurs — murmuring brooks retanu 

Let me when nature calls to reft, 

And blulhing ikks the mom foretell^. 

Sink on the down of Stella's breaft, 
« 

And bid the wakings world farewells 
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An ode. 

ALAS! with fwift ajid (ileht pace». 
Impatient time rolls on the year> 
The feafoi^i change, and nature's face 
Now fwectly fmiles, now frowns feverc . 

'Twas Spring, 'twas Summer, all was gay*. 

Now Autumn bends a cloudy browj 
The flowers of Spring are fwept away» 

And Summer /ruits defert the bough* 

The verdant leaves that play'd on high. 
And wanton'd on the weftern breeze*. 

Now trod in duft negleded lie. 
As Boreas ftrips the bending tiee$» 



The 
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The fields that wav'd with golden graiir^ 
As nifiet heaths ate wild and bare ; 

}<Tot moift with dew, but drench'd in cain^ 
Nor heakfa, nor pleafme wand^ thefe^ 

No more while thro' the midnight lhade> 
Beneath the moon^s pale orb I ftray,. 

Soft pleafing woes my heart invade. 
As Progne pours the melting Ia3r* 

From this capricious clime (he foars^ 
O ! would fome god but wings fupply t 

To, U^here each mom the Spring reftofes> 
Companion of her flight I'd fly. 

• 

Vain wiih ! me fate compels to bear 
The downward ibafons iron reign> 

Compels to breathe polluted air. 
And (hiver on a blafted plain* 

What blifs to life can Autumn yitld. 

If glooms, and (bowers^ and ftorms prevail | 

And Ceres flies the naked field. 

And flowers, and fruits, and Phcebus fail ? 

Oh ! what remains, what lingers ytiy 
To cheer me in the darkening hour ? 

The grape remains 1 the friend of wit^ 
In love, and mirth^ of mig^ity power. 



Hafte 



Hafle — prefs tbe clcfllett» fill the hcml > 
Apollo ! fhoot thy panin^ my : : 
' This gives ^ luafliine of the fool. 

This god of healtiby and vede, and day* 

Still — ftill the jocuad ftnun (hall flow, • 
The pulfe with vigorous rapture heat.^ 

My Stella with ne^ channs Ihail glowj 
And every blifs ia i^ioe ftall meet* 



WINTER. 

Ak ode. 

T^TO more the mom with tepid raya, 
-*" ^ Unfolds the flower of various hue s 
Noon fpreads no more the genial blaze^ . 
Nor gentle eve diflills the dew. 

The lingering hours prolong the night, 

Ufurping darknefs (hares the day ; 
Her mifts reftrain the force of light. 

And Phoebus holds a doubtful fway* 

By gloomy twilight half revealM, 

With fighs we view the hoary hill. 
The leaflefs wood, the naked field. 

The fnow-topt cot, the frozen rill« 



No 
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No mufic warbles thro* the grove^ 
No vivid colours paint the plain ; 

No mote with devious fteps I rove 
"Thro^ verdant paths now fought in vain. 

Aloud the driving teinpeft roars, 

CongeaVd* impetttoos ihowere defcend ; 

Hafte« clofe the window, bar the doo^s. 
Fate leaves me Stella, and a friem}* 

Jn nature's aid let art fupply 

With light ai^d heat my little fphetf ; 

Rouze, ropze the fire, and pile it high. 
Light up a ponfteUation bene. 

Let mufic found thp voice of joy I 
Or mirth repeat the jocund tale; 

liet lovfc his wanton wiles employ. 
And o'^r the feafpn wine prevaiiU 

Tet time life's 4«ary winter brings. 
When mirth's gay tale ihall pleafe no more ; 

Nor n^ufic chai;m •— tho' Stella fings ; 
Nor love, nor wine, the Spring reftore. 

Catch then, O t catch the tranfient hour. 
Improve each n^oment as it files ; 

JLiife's a (hort Summer -<*- man a flower| 
He dies — - alas I how foon he dies] 



M 1^«» 
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The WINTER'S walk, 



T5 E H O L D, my &ir> where'er we rove, 
•*-' Whaf 4rear|r profpcdEft round us rife j 
The naked hUl^ the ielfiefs grove/ - 
The hoary ground, the frowning ikies ! 

Nor only thought the wafted plain^ 
Stern Winter in thy force confefsM { 

Still wider fpreads thy horrid reign> 
I feel thy power ufurp my breail* . : 

Enlivening hope, ahd fond defire, 
Refign the heart {o fpleen and care ; 

Scarce frighted love maintains her fire> 
And rapture faddbns to defpair. 

In groundlefs hope, and caufelefs feaf> 
Unhappy man ! behold thy doom ; 

Still changing with the changeful -yeac. 
The flave of funfhine and of ^oom. 

Tir'd with v^in joys, and falfe alarms^ 
With mental and corporeal ilrifei 

Snatch me, myc Stella, to thy arms. 
And fcreen me from the ills of life« 



A SONG. 
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NOT the foft fighs of vcrnaj gales. 
The fragrance of the flow'ry vales. 
The murmurs of the chryftal rill. 
The vocal grQv.c, the verdant hill ; 
Not all their charms, tho' all unite. 
Can touch my bofom with delighf. 

Not all the gems dn India's (hpre. 

Not all Peru's unbounded flore. 

Not all the power^ lior all the fame. 

That heroes, kings^ or poets claim ; 

Nor knowledge which the learn'd approve;. 

To form one wi(h my foul can move* 

Yet nature's charms allure my eyes. 

And knowledge, wealth, and fame I prize ; 

Fame, wealth, and knowledge I obtain. 

Nor feek I nature's charms in vain ; 

In lovely Ste)la al} combine. 

And, lovely Stella ! thou art mine# 



m 
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An evening OP^, 

To S T E X. L A. 

EVENING now from purple wings 
Sheds the gratcfal gifts flie brings ^ 
Brilliant drops bedeek the mead^ 
Cooling breezes (hake the reed; 
Shake the reed, and curl the ftrfst^i^ 
Silvered o'er with Cynthia's fcejim j 
Near the chequer -d, Ipnejy grovc^^ 
Hears, and keeps thy fccrets, love. 
Stella, thither let us ftray ! 
Lightly o'et the dewy way. 
Phoebus drives his burning car. 
Hence, my lovely Sfella, far } 
In his ftca^a fh^ quflCA of y^ghl 
Round us poiyrs a Umbept light : 
Light th4t feems ly t jnft to (how 
Breafts that beat, and checks that glow | 
liCt us now, in whifper'd joy. 
Evening's filcn,t hours employ, 
Silence befl, andconfcious (hades, 
Pleafe the hearts that love invades. 
Other plcafures give them painj^ 
Lovers all but lotc dijfdain. 



To 
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T6 Mifs HICKMAN*, 

PLAYING t^N rnt SriNNkT. 

t) RIGHT Stella, form'd for univ^ifal fd^ 
■*^ To5 well you know to keep the flaves you gain| 
When in youlr eyes refiftlefs Ilg:ht'nings jJlay, 
Aw'd into love Our conquer'd hearts obey^ 
And yield reludlant to defpotick (way : 
Biit when your mufick fooths the nlging painj 
We bid propitious heav'n prolong your reign* 
We blefs the tyrant^ and we hug the chain. 

When old Timotheus ftruck the vocal ftr!ng> 
Ambition's fury fir'd the Grecian king : 
Unbounded prdjedls laboring in his mind. 
He pants for room in one poor World confin'd* 
Thus wak'd to rage> by mufick's dreadful powV 
lie bids the fwofd deftroy, the dame devour* 
Had Stella's gentle touches mov'd the lyre, 
^oon had the monarch felt a nobler Ere : 
No more delighted with deftruftive war^ 
Ambitious only ilOw to pleafe the fair ; 
l^efign'd his thirft of empire to her charms^ 
And found a thoufand worlds in Stella's arms* 

• Theft Lines, which have been communicated by Oi*4 
TurtoB, fon to Mrs. Turtdn, the Lady to whom they Ire ad* 
dreiTed by her maiden ndme of Hickmaii, muft have beea 
-written at leaft as early as the year 1734» ^^ ^^^^ '^^^ the yeaf 
of her marriage : at how much earlier a period of Dr« John^ 
fon's life they may have been written} is not known* 

M 3 f ARA4 
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PARAPHRASE pf Proverbs^ 

, Chapl VI. Verfcs 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, it. 

« 

" Ga /tf the Afrt thoujluggard^*" 

np'URN on the prudept ant thy heedful eyes^. 
"■^ Obferve her labours, flu ggard, and be wife i 
No ftera command, no monitory voice 
Prefcribcs" her duties, or direds her choice ; 
Yet, timely provident, fhe haHes away, 
To fnafch the blefiings of the plenteous day ; 
When fruitful fummer loads the teeming plain. 
She crops the harveft, and (he (lores the grain. 
How long (hall floth ufurp thy ufelefs hours, 
Unnerve thy vigour, and enchain thy pow'rs ? 
While artful (hades tJiy dow hy couch enclofe> 
And foft foKcitation courts repofe. 
Amidft the drowfy charms of dull delight, 
Year chafes yeir with unremitted flight. 
Till want now following, fraudulent and flow^ 
Shall fpring to feize thee like an amt)u(h'd foifc. 

* In Mrs. Williams's Mifccllanies, but now printed from 
the original in Dr. Jobnfon's own hand-writing. 



Horace, 
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HORACE, Lib. IV. Ode VU. 

TRANSJUATED, 

^TH H E fnow diflblv'd, no more Is fcen, 

-*- The fields and woods, behold ! are green. 
The changing year renews the plain. 
The rivers know their banks again» . 
The fprightly liymph and naked gractf 
The mazy dance together trace. 
The changing ]^car's focceffiye' plan ^ 

Proclaims mortality to man. 
Rough winter's blafts to fpring give way. 
Spring yields to fummcr's fovereigh ray ; 
Then lummer finks in autumn's reign. 
And winter chills the world again : 
Her lofTes foon the moon fupplies. 
But wretche«l man, when once he lies 
Where Priam and his ions are laid, 
Is nought but afhes and a (hade. 
Who knows if Jove, who counts our fcore. 
Will tofs us in a morning more ? 
What with your friend you nobly (hare. 
At leaft, you refcue from your heir. 
Not you, Torquatus, boaft of Rome, 
When Minos once has fix'd your doom. 
Or eloquence, or fplendid birth. 
Or virtue, (hall reftore to earth. 



tlippolytus« unjuftly (lain, 

Diana calls to life in vais ; 

Nor can the might of Thefeus rend 

The chains of hell that hold his friends 

Nov* 17844 
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On feeing a BUST of Mrs. MoKTACir^rf 

HAD this fair figure which this frame difplays^ 
Adom'd in Roman time the brighteft dap. 
In every dome, ih every facred place. 
Her ftatue would have breathed an added grace. 
And on its baiis would have been enroU'd, 
'' This is Minerva, caft in Virtue's mould.'' 



TRANSLA* 
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TRANSLATION 

Of a Speech of AQUILEIO, 

In the Adaxano of Metastasio, beg^nnlig^ 

" TucheinCortthtvechlaftii* 

GROWN old in coorts^ thdo alt not fdielf one ' 
Who keeps the sigid nUes of anckM honour ; 
Well fldird to foothe a foe with looks of kiftdtidii 
To fink the fatal precipke before hlffl» 
And then lament his fall with iceming fjrieiidfliip ) 
Open to all, true only to tfayielf^ 
Thou know'ft thofe arts which blaft wifth etivioul 

praife. 
Which aggravate a fault with feign'd exetffes> 
And drive difcountenanc'd virtue from the thrones 
That leave the blame of rigour to the prince* 
And of his ev'ry gift uAirp the merit ^ 
That hide in feeming zeal a wicked purpole^ 
And only build upon another's ruin. 



TflK 



The natural BEAUTY: 

to ^ T £ L L A. ' 

,> ' * . I k ^ ) ' . .. ' ". . ■ 

T'l^HETHER Stella's eyes are found 

Vjlr.. Ex'd on earth, or gkncing ronnd,* 
If her face with pleafure glov% • . » 

If (he figh at others woe. 
If ier^tfy'air expreft I , 

Co^oioiis.^orthiar foft diftr^fs^ , . ' ^ 

Stella!6 eyes, andair^ and face. 
Charm with undimiriiih'd gfacti. 

If on.ter we fee difphy'd 
Pendant gems, and ripb j)caQad9# '; : 

If hfeT'i^uiltz with Icifs eifipfqiice . : ' 

Flows in eafy negligence; 
Still (he lights the confci{)u8 flame. 
Still her churns appear the fame ; 
If (he ftrikes the vocal ftrings. 
If (he's filent, fpeaks^ oriSngs;. 
If (he (it, or if (he move, ,. .; 
Still we love, and lliil approve.' ;. i 

Vain the cafual, tran(ient glance^ 
Which alone can pleafe by chance. 
Beauty, which depends on art. 
Changing with the changing art, 
Which demands the toilet's aid, 
.Pendant gems and rich brocade. 

I thofc 



t tiiofe charms alone can ptiifi. 
Which from conftaiit nature rife. 
Which nor circumftance^ nojr dfefs^ 
E'er can make» or more, or kf«. 



The vanity of WEAttH.; 



An O D E; 

1^ O more thus brooding o'er yon heapj 
-*- ^ With Avarice painful vigils keep ; 
Still unenjoy'd the prefent (lore. 
Still endlefs fighs are breath'd for more. 
O ! quit the Ihadow^cjitph the' prize. 
Which not all India's treafure buj's ! 
X® purchafe heaven has gold the powef ? 
Can gold remove the mortal hour I 
In life can love be bought with gold ? 
Are fricndfhip's pleafures to be fold ? 
No---all that's worth a wi(h — a thought. 
Fair virtue gives unbrib'd, unbought. 
Ceafe then on trafti thy hopes to bind. 
Let nobler views engage thy mind. 

With fcience tr^ad the wond'rous way. 
Or learn the Mufes' moral lay ; 






Ift 



In (bcial hours indulge tby foiil# 

Where mirth and tempefanee uux the bo#I i 

To virtuous love rerij;n thy breaft^ 

And be by bleffing \K^titf'^»^ bleft* 

Thus tafte the feaft by nature fpread» 
Ere youth and all its joys are fled ; 
Come tafle with me the bslni of life^ 
Secure from pomp, and wealth, and ftrife. 
I boaft whate'er for man was meant. 
In health, and Stella, and content ; 
And fcom ! Oh I let that feorn be thine ; 
Mere things of clay, that dig the mine* 



To Mifs — 



6}9 HER GIVING THE Al/THOR A GOLD AKH 
SILK NET-WORK PURSE OP HER 

OWN Weaving. 

nnHOtJGH gold and filk theit charms unite 
-^ To make thy cnrioos Web delight/ 
In vain the varied work would fhinei 
If wrought by any hand but thine ; 
Thy hand that knows the fubtler art. 
To weave thofe nets tbtt catch the heart* 

Spread 
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Spread out by me* the roving cbiif 
Thy nets may catch> but not confine; 
Nor can I hope thy filken chain 
The glittering vagrants fliall reftrain. 
Why Stella^ was it then decreed 
"Tlie heart onpe caught (hou'd ne'ei he freed } 



fPf 



To Mifs 
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pN HER PLAYING UPON THE HARPSIpHQR^ 
IN A ROOM HUNG W|TH FtQWIItt* 
PIECES QF HER OWIf PMNTINQ. 

'^T T HEN Stella ftrikes the tuneful ftrin| 

^ ^ In fcenes of imitated Spring, 
Where Ijeauty laviflies her powers 
On beds of never-fading flowers, 
And pleafure propagates around 
{)ach charm of modulated found; 
Ah ! think not in the dangerous hour« 
The nymph fictitious as the flower. 
But fhun, rafli youths the gay alcove. 
Nor tempt the fnares of wily love. 

When charms thus prefs on every fcnfc. 
What thought of flight, or of defence ? 

3 Deceitful^ 
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Deceitful hope, and v^ de&te. 
For ever flutter o'er hcrJjre, 
Delighting as the youth draws nigh, 
To point the glances of her cyc> 
And forming with undrring art 
New chains to hold the captive heart* 

But on thofe regions of delight 
Might truth intrude with daring flight. 
Could Stella, fprightly, fair, and young. 
One moment hear the moral Song, 
Inftru^ion with her flowers might fpriag. 
And wifdom wlirble from her firing. 

Mark when from thoufand mingled dye^ 
'Thou fee'ft one pleafing form arife. 
How aftlve light, and thoughtful fliade. 
In greatef fcenes each other aid. 
Mark when the different notes agree 
In frien<fiy contrariety. 
How pafllons well accorded ftrifc. 
Gives all the harmony of life ; 
Thy piftures (hall thy conduft frame, 
Confiftent ftill, though not the fame \ 
Thy mufick teach the nobler art, 
To tune the regelated heart. 



verses;. 
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.V E R S E S, 

WRITTEN AT THE REQUEST OFA GENTLEMAN 

TO WHOM A LADY HAD GIVEN A 

SPRIG OF,MVRTI-E. 

"T 7[ THAT hopes — what terrors does this gift create? 

y^ Ambiguous emblem of uncertain fate. 
The myrtle (enflgn of fupreme command^ 
Confign'd to Venus by Melifla*s hand) 
Not lefs capricious than a reigning fair. 
Oft favours, oft reje^ls a lover's prayer. 
In myrtle (hades oft fmgs the happy fwain. 
In myrtle (hades defpairing ghofts complain. 
The Myrtk crciwns the hacppy levers heads,' 
The unhappv lovers graves the myrtle fpreads. 
Oh ! then, the meaning of thy gift impart. 
And eafe the throbbings of an anxious heart. 
Soon muft this fprig, as you (hall fix its doom. 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace his tomb. 



STELLA IN MOURNING. 

T T7 HEN lately Stella's form difplay'd 

^ ^ The beauties of the gay brocade. 
The nymphs who found their power decline^ 
Proclaim'd her not fo fair as fine. 

«* Fate! 
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'' Fate! fnatch away the bright difguift| 
** An4 Ut the goddefs truft her. eyes," 
Thus blindly pray'd the fretful fair. 
And fate malicious hesird the pri^y'r ; 
But brightened by the fable diefs* 
As virtue rifes in diftrefs. 
Since Stella ftill extends her reign, 
Ah ! how fliall envy footh her pain ? 

Th' adoring youth, and envious fair. 
Henceforth fliall form opfi common prayer ; 
And love and hate sUike implore 
The ikies rr* ^' That Stella mourn no more* 



To Lady FIREBRACE* 

Jt BURT 4S8IZES. 

A T length muft Suffolk beauties (hine in vain, 

•^ ^ So long renown *d in B n's death}e{s ftrain? 

Thy charms at leaft, fair Firebrape, might infpire 
Some zealous bard to wake the fleeping lyre ; 
For fuch thy beauteous miod and lovely face. 
Thou feem'ft at once> bright nymph, a Mu/e and Grqce^ 

'* Ttiis lady was Bridget, third daughter of Philip Bacon, 
]&rq. of Ipfwi^^h, and reli£lof Philip Evers, Efq. of that town; 
/he became the fecond wife of Sir Cordell firchracC) the la^ 
Baronet of that name (to whom (he brought a fortune of 
S5,oool.) July 26, 1737. Being again left a widow in 1759, 
fhe was a third time married* April 7, I76t, to William 
Campbell, Efq. uncle to the prcfcnt Duke of ArgyJe, ancl 
died July 3) 1782. 

ANACREON, 



ANACREON, 

ODE IX. 

T O VE LY courier of the flcy, 
-■^ Whence and whither doft thou fly ? 
Scatt'ring* as thy pinions play« 
Liquid fragrance all the way t 
Is it bttiinefs ? is it love \ 
Tell me« tell me, gentle dove. 
Soft Anacreon's vows I bear. 
Vows to Myrtale the fair ; 
Grac'd with all that charms the hearty 
Bluihing nature, fmiling art. 
Venus, courted by an ode. 
On the bard her dove beftowM : 
Veiled with a matter's right. 
Now Anacreon rules my flight ; 
His the letters that you fee. 
Weighty charge, confign'd to me : 
Think not yet my fervice hard, 
Joylefs talk without reward; 
Smiling at my mailer's gates. 
Freedom my return awaits ; 
But the liberal grant in vain 
Tempts me to be wild again* 
Can a prudent dove decline 
Blifsful bondage fuch as mine^ 

N Over 
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Over hills and fields to roam« 
Fortune's gwcft without a home;. 
Undl^r leaves to hide one's head. 
Slightly ftielter'd, goariely Jed ; 
Now my better lot beftows 
Sweet repaft, and foft repofe ; 
Now the generous bowl I fip 
As it leaves Anacreon's lip : 
Void of care, and free from dread,. 
From his fingers fnatch his bread ; 
Then with lufcious plenty gay, 
Round his chamber dance and play ; 
Or from wine as courage fprings. 
O'er his face extehd my wings ; 
And when feaft and frolick tire. 
Drop afleep upon his lyre. 
This is all, be quick and go. 
More than all thou canft not know ;• 
Let me now my pinions ply, 
I have chatter'd like a pye* 



LINES 
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WRITTEN IN RIDIC^irLB OF CERTAIN POEMS 
PUBLISHED IN I777. 

TTC7H E RE S O E 'E R I turn my view, 

^ ^ All is ftrange^ yet nothing new ; 
Endlefs labour all along». 
Endlefs labour to be wrong ; 
Fhrafe that< time has flung away^ 
Uncouth words in difarray, 
Trick'd in antique rufF and bonnet. 
Ode, and degy, and fonnet. 



PARODY of a TRANSLATION 

From the Medea of Euripides. 

ERR (hall they not, who refolute explore 
Times gloomy backward with judicious eye* ; 
And fcanning right the prad^ices of yore. 
Shall deem our hoar progenitors uawife. 

They to the dome where fmoke with Curling play 
Announced the dinner to the regions round. 

Summoned the finger blythe, and harper gay. 
And aided wine with dulcet-ftreaming found* 

■'■ N2 ' The 



The bette ufe of notes> or fweet or flmll. 
By qaiv'ring ftting or modulated wind $ 

Trumpet or lyre — to their harlh bofoms chilly 
Admiffion ne'er had fought^ or could not find. 

Oh ! fend them to the fuUen manfions dun> 
Her baleful eyes where forrow rolls around ; 

Where gloon^^enamour'd mifchief loves to dwell> 
And murder^ all blood-bolter'd, fchemes the wound* 

When cates luxuriant pile the fpacious difh^ 
And purple nefiar glads the feftive hour ; 

The gueft, without a want, without a wifli» 
Can yield no room to mufick's foothing pow'r. 



BURL,ESQUE 

Of the modern Verfifications of ancient Le- 

-gendary Tales. 

An Impromptu. 

'THHE tender infant, meek and mild, 
-*■ Fell down upon the ftone ; 
The nurfe took up the fquealing child. 
But ftill the child fqueal'd on. 

TRANSLA- 
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TRANSLATION 

Of the Two Firft Stanzas of the Song, *' Rh 
verde^ Rio verde^* printed in Bifliop Percy's 
Reliques of ancient Engliih Poetry. 

An Impromptu. 

/^ LASS Y water, glaify water, 
^^ Down whofe current clear and ftrong» 
Chiefs confus'd in mutual flaughter^ 
Moor ^nd Chrifliaa roll aloxig^ 



IMITATION of the Style of **** 

HERMIT hoar, infolemnccll 
Wearing out life's evening grey ; 
Strike thy bofom fage, and tell 
What is blifs, ai^d which the way* 

Thus I fpoke, and fpeaking figh'd. 

Scarce reprefs'd the darting tear. 
When the hoary fage reply'd. 

Come, my lad, and drink fome beer. 



N3 BURLESqUE 
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B.U R I, E SQU E 

Of the following Lines of Lopez de Vega. 

An Impromptu. 

O E acquien los leones vence 
^ Vence una muger hermofa 
O el de flaco averguen^e 
O ella di fer mas furiofa. 

IF the man who turnips cries 
Cry not when his fatl^er dies, 
*Tis a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than Iiis father. 



TRANSLATION 

Of the following Lines at the End of Baret- 
Ti*s Easy PHRASEOtOGV. 

An Impromptu. 

VI VA viva la padrona, 
Tutta bella, e tutta buona. 
La padrona 8 un angiolella 
Tutta buona e tutta bella ; 
Tutta bella e tutta buona ; 
Viva ! viva la padrona ! 

4 LONG 
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LONG nty live -»y" lovely Hcit]fS 
Always young and always pretty « 
Always pretty, alwa3r5 young. 
Live my lovely Hetty long ! 
Always young and always pretty, 
liOng may live my lovely Hetty ! 



IMPROVISO TRANSLATION" 

Of the following Diftich on the Duke of Mo- 
dena's running away from the Comet in 1742 

or 1743- 



S 



E alvenir voftro i principi fe n*vanno 
Deh venga ogni di— durate un anno. 



I F at your coming princes difappear. 
Comets! come every day — and flay a year. 
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IMPROVISO TRANSLATION 

Of the following Lines of Monf. Benserads 

a fon lit. 

•nnHEATRE clcsris, ctdcsplcurs, 
^ Lit ! Ott je nais; et ou je roean» 
Ttt nous fais voir comment voifins, 
Sont nos plaifirs, et nos chagrins. 

I N bed we laugh, in bed we cry. 
And born in bed, in bed we die ; 
The near approach a bed may ibew 
Of human blifs to human woe* 



TRANSLATION 

Of the following Lines written under a PrinJ 
reprefenting Perfons (kaiting. 

SU R un mince chryftal Thyver conduit leurs pas 
Le precipice eft fous la glace ; 
Telle eft de nos plaifirs la legere furface, 
GUflez mortels ; n' appuyez pas. 

O'ER ice the rapid Ikaiter flies. 

With fport above and death below ; 
Where mifchicf lurks in gay difguife. 

Thus lightly touch and quickly go. 

IMPROMPTU 
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IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION 

Of the fame 

0*£R crackling ice, o'er gulphs profound. 

With nimble glide the ikaiters play ; 
O'er treacherous pleafure's flow'ry ground 

Thus lightly fldm^ and hafte away. 



To Mrs. T H R A L E, 

On her completing her Thirty-Fifth Yean 

An Impromptu. 

OFT in danger, yet aUve. 
We are come to thirty-five ; 
Long may better years arrive. 
Better years than tbirty-five. 
Could philofophers contrive 
Life to ftop at thirty-five, * 

Time his hours fhould never drive 
O'er the bounds of thirty-five. 
High to foar, and deep to dive» 
Nature gives at thirty-five. 
Ladies, ilock and tend your hive. 
Trifle not at thirty-five ; 
For, howe'er we boaft and ftrivc, 
Xife declines from thirty-five ; 



He 
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He that ever hopes to thrive 
Muft begin by thirty-five ; 
And all who wifely wife to wiv« . 
Moil look on Thrale at thirty^five. 



IMPROMPTU 

On hearing Mifs THRAJL/E cpnfulting with a 
Friend about a Gown and Hat fhe was in- 
clined to wear. 

TX^EAR the gown, and wear the hat, 

^ ^ Snatch thy pleafures while they laft ; 
Hadft thou nine lives, like a cat. 

Soon thofe nine lives would be ptft* f 



IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION 

Of an AIR in the Clemenza de Tito of 
Metastasio, beginning, " Deh Jt plactrm 



" vuoiy 

If X 70ULD you hope to gain my heart, 

^ ^ Bid your teafing doubts depart ; 
He who blindly trufts, will find 
Faith from every generous mind : 
He who ftill expcfts deceit. 
Only teaches how to cheat. 



To 
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To L Y C E, an elderly Lady. 

YE nymphs whom ftarry rays iaveft» 
By flattering poets given. 
Who Ihine by lavifh lovers dreft 
In all the pomp of heaven* 

Engrofs not all the beams on high. 

Which gild a lover's lays. 
But as your fitter of the flcy. 

Let I^cc fhare the praifc. 

Her filver locks difplay the moon. 

Her brows a cloudy (how. 
Striped rainbows round her eyes are fecn,. 

And fhowcrs from cither flow. 

Her teeth the night with darkncfs dyci» 

She's ftarr'd with pimples o'er ; 
Her tongue like nimbk Mghtning jpKcs, 

And can with thunder roar. 

But fome Zelinda, while I fing. 

Denies my Lyce fhines ; 
And all the pen^ of Cupid's wmg 

Attack my gentle lines. 

Yet fpite of fair Zclinda's eye. 

And all her bards exprefs. 

My Lyce makes as good a by. 

And I but flatter Icfs. 

PROLOGUE 
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JPROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Garrick, 

At the Opening of the Thb atre-Royal, 
Drury-Lane, 1747. 

WHEN Learning's triumph o'(pr her barburoas 
foes 
Firft rear'd theftage, immortal Sbakefpeare rofe i 
Each change of many-colour'd life he diew» 
Exhaufted worlds^ and then imagin'd new : 
Exiftence faw him fpurn her bounded reign. 
And panting time toil'd after him in vain. 
His powerful ftrokes prefiding truth imprefs'd> 
And unrefifted paflion ftorm'd the breaft. 

Then Johnfon came, ipftrudied from the fchqoU 
To pleafe in method, and invent by rule ; 
His ftudious patience and laborious art. 
By regular approach, efTay'd the heart : 
Cold approbation gave' the lingering bays ; 
For thofe who durft not cenfure, fcarce could praife. 
A mortal bom, he met the gen'ral doom. 
But left, like Egypt's kings, a lading tomb. 

The wits of Charles (ound eafier ways to fame. 
Nor wiih'd for Johnfon's art, or Shakefpeare's flame, 
Themfclves they ftudied ; as they felt, they writ : 
Intrigue was plot, obfcenity w^s wit. 

Vice 
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Vice alwajrs found a fympatfaetic friend ; 
They pleas'd their age, and did not aim to mend* 
Yet bards like thefe afpir'd to lafting praife. 
And proudly hop'd to pimp in future days. 
Their caufc was gen'ral^ their fupports were ftrong ; 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long : 
Till fhame regain'd the poft that fenfe betray'd. 
And virtue call'd oblivion to lier aid. 

Then crulh'd by rules, and weaken'd as refin'd. 
For years the pow'r of Tragedy declin'd ; 
From bard to bard the frigid caution crepti 
Till declamation roar'd whilft paffion llept ; 
Yet ftill did virtue deign the ftage to tread, 
Philofophy remained tho' nature fled. 
But forc'd, at length, her ancient reign to quit. 
She faw great Fauftus lay the ghoft of wit ; 
Exulting folly hail'd the joyous day. 
And pantomime and fong confirmed her fway. 

But who the coming changes can prefage. 
And mark the future periods of the ftage I 
Perhaps if (kill could diftant times explore^ 
New Behns, new Durfcys, yet remain in ftore ; 
Perhaps where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet dy*d. 
On flying cars new forccrers may ride; 
Perhaps (for who can gucfs th' effeds of chance) 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet may dance* 

Hard is his lot that here by fortune plac'd, 
Muft watch the wild viciffitudes of taftc ; * 

With 
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With every meteor of caprice muft fhcy. 
And chafe the neW-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not cenfare term our fate oar choice^ 
The ftage but echoes back the public Toice ; 
The drama's laws, the drama's patrons give, 
For we that live to plejde, muft pleafe to live* 
Then prompt no more tht follies you decry. 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
'Tis yours, this night, to bid the reign Commence 
Of refcu'd nature, and reviving fenfe ; 
To chafe the charms of found, the pomp of fhow. 
For ufeful mirth and falutary woe; 
Bid fccnic virtue form the rifing age. 
And truth diffufe her radiance from the ftage* 



PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr. Garrick, April 5, 1750, 

Before the MASQUE of COMUS, 

Aftcd at Drury-Lane Theatre, for the 
Benefit of Mi l t o m 's Grand-Daughter* 

"VT" E patriot crowds who burn for England's fame, 
-*• Ye nymphs whoie bofoms beat at Milton's name, 
Whofe generous zeal, unbought by flatt'ring rhymes. 
Shames the mean penfioni of Auguftan times ; 

Immortal 



Immorjtal-p«iioitt of fucccecUag i«y$. 

Attend this pitlude of perpetual pnufe ; 

Let wit ^OKdepm'd the feeble w to wage. 

With clofe malevoleiice, or public rage ; 

Let $if^, worn witb'Tirtpe's fruitlefa lore^ 

Behold Aig Theatre* and grieve no more. 

This night, diftinguifh'd by yonr fmiles* (hall teH> 

That never Britain caaiiLvm cxcell.; 

The flighted arts futurity fhall truft. 

And itfing ^gps haften to be juft. 

At length our mighty bard's vidorious lays 
Fill the loud voice of univerfal praife; 
And baffled fpte, with hopelefs anguilh dumb, 
Yields 'to rdiown the centuries to come ; 
With ardent hafte each candidate of fame. 
Ambitious catches at his tow'ring name ; 
He fees, and pitying fees, vain wealth beftow 
Thofe pageant honours which he fcom'd below, 
Whik crowds aloft the laureat buft behold. 
Or trace his form on circulating gold. 
Unknown •«— unheeded, long his ofi^spring lay. 
And want hung threatening o'er her flow decay» 
What tho' fhe ihine with no Mlltonian fire. 
No favouring mufe her mormiig dreams infpire I 
Yet fofter claims the melting heart engage. 
Her youth laborious, and her blamelefs age ; 
Hers the mild merits of domeilick life. 
The patient fufierer, and (he faithful wife. 

Thus 
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Thus grac'd with hnmbk Tirtue's oaxifedbtittDA, 
Her grandfiicicaTes her in Britannia's arms ; 
Secnre with peace« with competence to dwdl^ 
While tutelary nations guard her cell. 
Yours is the charge^ ye fair« ye wife, ye brave i 
'Tis yours to crown defisrt — beyond the gtvvt. 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE COMEDY OF THE 

GOOD-NATURED MAN. 1769. 

TJREST by the load of life, the weary mind 

^ Surveys the general toil of human kind. 

With cool fubmiflion joins the lab'ring train. 

And focial forrow lofes half its pain j 

Our anxious bard without complaint may (hare 

This buftling feafon's epidemic care ; 

Like Caefar's pilot dignify'd by fate. 

Toft in one common ftorm with all the great ; 

Diftreft alike the ftatefman and the wit. 

When one a Borough courts, and one the Pit. 

The bufy candidates for power and fame 

Have hopes, and fears, and wilhes juft the fame ; 

Difabled both to combat, or to fly, 

Muft hear all taunts, and hear without reply. 

Unchecked 
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Unchecked on both, load rabbks vent their nge^ 
As mongFeh bay the lion in a cage. 
Th' offended Bargels hoards his angry tale^ 
For that bleft year when all that vote may rail ; 
Their fchemes of fpite the poet's foes difmifs,^ 
1111 that glad night when all that hate may hifs, 

** This day the powdered curls and golden coat," 
Says fwelling Crifptn, *• begg'd a cobler's vote ;" 
** This night our wit/' the pert ajqprentice cries, 
** lies at my feet; I hifs him, and he dies/' 
The great, 'tis true, can charm th' electing tribe. 
The bard may fupplicate, but cannot bribe. 
Yet jodg'd by thofe whofe voices ne'er were fold^ 
He feels no want of ill perfnading gold ; 
But confident of praife, if praife be due. 
Trufts without fear to ment and to you. 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE COMEDT Qt THE 

WORD TO THE WISE*, 

Spoken by Mr. Hulu 

THIS night pidents a play which public rage. 
Or right, or wrong, once hooted from the ftage f • 

* Perfonned at Covent-Garden Theatre for the benefit of 
Mrs. Kelly, widow of Hugh Kelly, £fq. (the author of the 
play] and her children, 1777* 

-f Upon the firft reprefcntation of this play, I770> it was 
^damned from the violence of party. 

O From 
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From zealy cm: malice, now no more we dread. 
For £ngli(h vengeance liuirs not with the dead. 
A generous foe regards with pitying eye 
The man whom fate. ha& laid, where all muft Ue^ 

To wit reviving from its author's duft. 
Be kind ye. judges, or at lead be juft. 
For no renew 'd hoftilities invade 
Th' oblivious grave's inviolable (hade* 
Let one great payment every claim appea&. 
And him who cannot hurt, allow to pleafe ; 
To pleafe by fcenes unconfcious of o%nce. 
By harmlefs merriment, or ufeful fenfe. 
Where aught of bnght, or fair the piece difplays. 
Approve it only — 'Tis too late to praife. 
If want of fkill, or w;ant of care appear. 
Forbear to hifs — the poet cannot hear. 
By all like him muft praife and blame be found. 
At beft a fleeting gleam, or empty found. 
Yet then (hall calm reflcdliou blefs the night. 
When liberal pity dignified delight ; 
When pleafurc fir'd Ker torch at virtue's flame. 
And mirth was bounty with an humbler name* 
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TOLLITE concentum, S^m^^e tollite nympha ! 
Nil mortale loqaor, ccelum mihi carminis alta 
Materies ; pofcEiit grayias coskftia pledrum« 
Mufcofi fontes, filyeflria teda^ yalete, 
Aonidefque Deae» et mciiiddpift fomtiia Findi. 
Tu mihi^ qui flamnll Itioivifti pedlora fandi 
Siderea Ifaia^ digilos accende furores ! 

Immatura cakns rapfti^r pfer faftcula vate8» 
Sic orfus -— Qualis refuin tuihi nafcitur ordo ! 
Virgo ! virgo pant ! fdix radicibus arbor 
Jeffais furgit, mulc^ntefqae akthera flores 
Caeleiles lambunt arfimse ; ramifqtie colttmba; 
Nuncia facra Dei» plkudehtibus infidet alis. 
Nedareds fores^ alimentaqtie mitia coelum 
Prxbeat^ et tacite fbecuiidos irriget imbres \ 
Hue foedat quos lepra« urit quos febris^ adefte ! 
Dia falutares fpirant medicamina rami. 
Hie requies feffis ; non faci^ fsvit in umbrii 
Vis boreae gelida, aut rapidi violentia folis. 
** Irrita vanefccnt prifcae veftigia fraudis," 
Juilitineque manus pretio intemerata bilanCem 
Attollet reducis ; bellis practendet olivas 
Compofitis Pax alma fuas, tcrrafque rcvifens 

O 2 Sedatas 
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Sedatas niveo Virtus lucebit amidlu. 
Volvantur oeleres anni ! Lux purpuret 'ortum 
Expedlata diu ! Naturae dauftra refringens 
Nafcere, magne puer ! Tibi primas, ecce ! corollas 
Deproperat tellus, fondit tibi munera, quicquid 
Carpit Arabs, hortis <piicquid froadeTcit eois. 
Altius, en ! Lebanon gaudentia culmina tollit, 
£n ! fuoiino exultant nutantes vertice filvae« 
Mittit aromaticas vallis Sarom'ca nubcs, 
£t juga Carmeli recreant fragrantia coelum* 
Deferti lati mollefcunt afpera voce, 
Auditur Deus ! ecce Deus i reboantia circum 
Saxa fonant Deus ; ecce Deu$ ! defleAitur aether 
Demiflumque Deum tcUus capit ; ardna cedrus^ 
Gloria fil varum, dominttm incliaata falutet t 
Surgite convalles» tumidi fubfidite months ! 
Stemite Saxa viam, rapid! difcedite fluftus I 
£n ! quern turba diu cecinerunt enthea, vates» 
£n ! S A LVATO R adeft ; vultus agnofcite cacci 
Divinos, furdas facra vox permulceat aures ! 
lUe cutim fpiflam vifus hebetare vetabit, 
Recluiirque ocuUs iufundet amabile lumen, 
Obftri^afque diu linguas in carmina folvet* 
Ille vias vocis pandet, flexufque liquentis 
Harmonix purgata novos mirabitur auris. 
Accrefcunt tremulis ta^u nova robora nervis : 
Confuetus fulcro innixus reptare bacilli 
Jam faltu capreas, jaip curfu provocat euros. 

Non 
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Non plandhis, non imefta fonant fufpiria« pedus 
Singultans mulcet^ laclirymantes terget ocellos. 
Vincla coercebunt ludantem adamantina mortem, 
^teraoqae orci dominator vulnere knguens 
Invalid! raptos fceptri plorabit konpres. 
Ut qua duke ftrepent fcatebrae, qua Ista virefcunt 
Pafcua» qua blandum fpirat purUlimus aer 
Paftor agit pecudes, teneros modo fufcipit agnos«. 
£t gremio fotis feledlas porrigit herbas, 
Amiflas modo quaerit oves, reyocatque vagantes ; 
Fidus adeft cuftos, feu nox furat horrida nimbis. 
Sire dies medks morientia torreat arva : 
Poftera fie paftor divinus fecia beabit, . 
Et curas felix patrias teflabitur orbis. 
Non ultra infeftis concurrent agmina fignis, 
Hoftiles oculis flammas jaculantia torvis ; 
Non litui accendent bellum, non campus ahenis 
Trifle comfcabit radiis ; dabit hafta recufa 
Vomerem, et in falcem rigidus curvabitur ends. 
Atria, pacis opus, furgent, finemque caduci 
Natus ad optatum perducet coepta parentis. 
Qui duxit fulcos, ilii teret area meiTem, 
£t ferae texent vites umbracula proli. 
Attoniti dumeta vident inculta coloni 
Suave rubere rofis, fitientefque inter arenas 
Garrula mirantur falientis murmura rivi. 
Per faxa, ignivomi nuper fpelaea draconis* 
Canna viret, juncique tremit mutabilis umbra* 

O 3 Horruit 
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Horruit implexo qua vallis fentc, figurae 
Surgit amans abies teretis, buxique fequaces- 
Artificis frondent dextrae ; palmifque rubeta 
Afpera, odoratx cedunt mala gramma myrto* 
Per valles foclata lupo lafciviet agna, 
Cumque leone petet tutus praefepe juvencuSr 
Florea manfuetae petulantes vincula tigri 
Per ludum pueri injicient, ct fcffa colubri 
Membra viatoris recreabant frigore lingua; ; 
Serpentes teneris nil jam lethale minantes 
Traftabit palmis infans, niotufque trifulcae 
Ridebit linguaB innocuos, fquamafque virentes 
Aureaque admirans rutilantis fulgura criftae. 
Indue reginam, turritae front is honores 
Tolle Salema facrosj quam circum gloria pennas 
Explicate incin^am radiatae luce tiaras ! 
En ! formofa tibi porrefta per atria proles 
Ordinibus furgk denfis, vitamque requirit 
ImpatienSf lenteque fluentes increpat annos. 
Eccel peregrinis fervei^t tua limina turbis ; 
Barbarus^ en ! clarum divino lumine templuntv 
Ingreditur, cultuque tuo manfuefcere gaudet. 
Cinnameos cumulos, Nabath^ei munera veris, 
£cce ! cremant genibus tritas regalibus aras. 
Solis Ophyrais crudum tibi montibus aurum 
Maturant radii^ tibi balfama fudat Idumc. 
^theris^ en ! portas facro fulgore micantes 
Caelicolae pandunt> torrentifque aurea lucis- 

Fluminv 
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Flomina prorumpunt ; non pofthac fole rnbefcet 
India nafcend, placidacve argentea no&.\s 
Luna vices revehet ; radios pater ipfe diei 
Proferet archetypes ; ca&leftis gaudia lucis 
Ipfo fonte bibes, quse circDmfufa beatam 
Regiam inundabit, nulHs cefTura tenebris* 
Littora deficiens arentia deferet aequor, 
Sidera fumabunt, diro labefada tremore 
Saxa cadent, folidique liquefcent robora montfs : 
Ta fecura tamen confufa ekmcnta videbis, 
Laetaque MeJ^a Temper dojpainabcre rege» 
Pollicitis firmata Dei» (labilita ruims* 



> .1 . 



O N T H E 

DEATH of Dn ROBERT LEVET. 

CONDEMNED to Hope's dclufive mine, 
As on we toil from day to day. 
By fudden blafts, or flow decline. 
Our focial comforts drop away* 

Well try'd through many a varying year. 

See Levet to the grave defcend. 
Officious, innocent, iioccre^ 

Of every fricndlefs name the friend. 

O 4 Yet 
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Vet ftiU he fills afibaion's eyci 
Obfcurdy wife and coarfely kind } 

Nor letter'd arrogance deny 
Thy praife to merit unrefin'd. 

When faintmg nature caU'd for aid, 
And hovering death prepared the blow> 

His vigorotts remedy difplayM 
The power of art without the fliow. 

In mifeiy's darkeft cavern known> 

His ufeful care was tvet nigh. 
Where hopelefs angnilh pour'd his groan. 

And lonely want rietir'd to die. 

Ko fummons mock*d by chill delays 
No petty gain difdain'd by pride ; 

The modeft wants of every day 
The toil of every day fupply'd« 

His virtues walk*d their narrow rounds 
Nor made a paufe, nor left a void j 

And fure th' Eternal mailer found 
The fingk talent well employ'd* 

The bufy day— the peaceful nighty 

Unfelt, uncounted, glided by ; 
His frame was firm — his powers were brigkti 

Tho' now his eightieth ytBX was nigh« 
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Then 



^lien with no fiery> throbbing ptioy 
No cold gradations of decay, 

Death broke at once the vital chain, 
And forc'd his foul the neareft way 



EPITAPHIUM 

THOMAM HANMER. Baronettum. 

Honorabilis admodum Thomas Hanmer^ 

Baronettus, 
Wilhdmi Hanmer armigeri d Petegrina Henrici 

North 
De Mildenhal in Com : Suffblcie Baronetti forore 

et haerede. 

FiUtts 

Johannis Hanmer de Hsmmer Baronetti 

Hants patnielis 

Antiquo gentis fus et titttlo^ et patrxmonio fucceflit 

I Duas ttxores fortkns eft ; 

> Alteram Ifabellam^ honore i patre derivato de 

Arlington comitiflam 
Deindi cdciffimi principis duels de Grafton viduam 
^ dotariam 

Alteram 



Alteram Elizabetham T&omse Folks de Barton in 

Com..Sa£ azmigeri* 

Filiam et haendem 

Inter humanitatea fiudia felidt^ eiiutritQ& 

Omnes liberalium artium difcipliiias avidd arripnit, 

Quas morum fuavitate haud leviter omavic 

Poftquam exceilit et ephebis 

ContinuQ inter populares fuos fama eminens 

Et coniitatus fui legatiu ad Parliamentum mifTas 

Ad ardaa regni negotia per annos propc triginta 

Si accinxit 

Cuipq; apud illos ampliifiniorum virorom ordines 

Solent nihil temer^ effutire 

Sed probe perpei^a diiTertd expromere 

Orator gravis et preflus 

Not^ minus integtitatis qnaoi eloquentias laudc 

comniendatus 

i£qu^ omnium utcunq; inter fe alioqui diffidentiiun 

Aures atque animos attraxit 

Annoque demum m.dcc.xiii. regnante Anna 

FeliciiBmay florenti jfunseque memorix regini 

Ad prolocatoris cathedram 
Communi fenatus uniferfi voce deiignatus eft : 

Quod raunus 

Cum nullo tempore non difficile 

Tom iUo certd negotiis 

£t varus et lubriciset implicatis difficiliimam 

Cum dignitate (uftinuit. 

Honores 
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Honores alios, et omnia, qnx fibi in lucrum cedercnt, 

munera 

S€dul5 dctreftavit 

Ut rel totus inferviret publics 

Jufti, reftique tenax 

£t ftde in patriam incorrupta notus. 

Ubl omnibus, quae virum, civimque bonum decent 

officiis fatis fcciffet, • 
Paulatim ft a publicis confiliis in otium recipient 

Inter literarura amccnitates. 

Inter aiite-aflx vitx baud inAikves recordationcsy 

Inter amicoruro convi^us et amplexus 

Honorific^ conienuit, 

£t bonis omnibus, quibus chariflimus vixit 

Defideratiifimns obiit. 



TRANSLATION; 

OR., KATRKX A 

PARAPHRASE of the above EPITAPH, 

* ' * ■ 

THOU who furvey'ft thcfc walls with curious eye^ 
Paufe at this tomb where Hanmer's aihes lie ; 
His various worth through Yaried life attend. 
And learn his virtues while thou moum'ft his end. 

His force of genius burn'd in early youth. 
With thirft of knowledge, and with love of truth ; 

His 
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Mis learning, joined with each endearing art, 
Charm'd ev'iy ear, and gadn'd on ev*ry heart* 

Tha9 early wife, th' endanger'd realm to aid^ 
His country call'd him from the ftadioas ihade ; 
In life's firft bloom his poMic toils began, 
At once commenc'd the fenator and man. 

In buiinefs dext'rous, weighty in debate. 
Thrice ten long years he laboor'd for the ftate ; 
In every fpeech perfuafive wifdom flow*d. 
In every aft refalgent virtue glow'd; 
Sufpended faftion ceas'd from rage and ftrife. 
To hear his eloquence, and praife his life. 

RefifUefs merit fix'd the Senate's choice. 
Who haird him Speaker with united voice. 
lUuftrious age ! how bright thy glories (hone, 
When H A N M EE fiU'd the chair-^and An n £ the throne I 

Then when daric arts obfcur'd each fierce debate. 
When mutual frauds perplex'd the maze of ftate^ 
The Moderator firmly mild appeared — 
Beheld with love -«- with veneration heard. 

This talk perform'd— he fought no gainful poft. 
Nor wifh'd to glitter at his country's coft; 
Strift on the right he fix'd his ftedfaft eye. 
With temperate zeal, and wife anxiety ; 
Nor e'er from Virtue's paths was lur'd afide. 
To pluck the fiow'rs of pleafure, or of pride. 
Her gifts defpis'd, Corruption blufli'd and fled. 
And fame purfu'd him whefe Convidlion led. 

Age 
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A^e call'd, at lengthy his adtive mind to reft. 
With honour fated, and with cares oppreft ; 
To ktter'd eafe retir*d and honeft mirth. 
To rural grandeur and dpmeitick worth : 
Delighted ftill to pleafe mankind, or mend. 
The patriot's fire yet fparkled in the friend* 

Calm Confcience then, his former life furvey'd. 
And recoUeded toils endear'd the (hade. 
Till Nature call'd him to the general doom. 
And Virtue's forrow dignified his tomb. 



EPITAPH 

O N 

CLAUDE PHILLIPS, 
An Itinerant Musician*. 

'nHILLIPS ! whofe touch harmonious could remove 
-*• The pangs of guilty pow'r, and haplefs love, 
Reft here, diftreft by poverty no more. 
Find here that calm thou gav'ft fo oft before ; 
Sleep undiiturb'd within this peaceful ihrine, 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine. 

* Thefe linet are among Mrs. Williams*s Mifcellames { they 
are* neverthclefs, recognized as Johnfon's, in a memorandum 
of his hand-writing} and were probably written at her rcqueft. 
Phillips was a' travelling iidler up and down Wales, and was 
greatly celebrated for his performance. 

EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH 

P O ft 

Mr. HOGARTH. 

•^ I ^ H £ hand of him here torpid lies, 
-•• That drew th* efTential form of gra^e; 
Here clofed ia death th' atti^ntive eyes. 
That faw the roamiers in the face. 



LATIN E PIT A P H 

O N 

Dr. OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 

OLIVARII GOLDSMITH, 
Poetae, Phyfici, Hiftorici, • 
Qui nullum Ter^ fcribendi genus 

Non tetigit. 

Nullum quod tetigit non ornayit 

Sive rifus eflent movendi 

Sive lacrymse. 

• - - ♦ . . » 

3 Afieduam 
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AfFeduum potens at lenis dominator 

Ingeniofubliitii6«-*-vividus verfatilis 

Oratione grandis pitidasi venuftus. 

Hoc monumeatum memoriam coluit 

. Sodalium amor 

Amicoruqi fides 

LedorufD ve&eratio. 

Natus Hibemiii Fomiao Iionfordienfis 

In loco Ctti nomen Pallas 

Nov* XXIX. M.DCC.XXXI. 

Eblans Uteris inftittttu^ ^ 

Obiit Londini 
April ivt M.tcc.LXxiv, 

TRANSLATION. 

This monument is raifed ' 

To the memory of 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH, 

Foet, Naturd Philofo^lier, and 

Hiftorian ; 

Who left no fpecies of writing untoached 

or 

Unadorned by his pen. 

Whether to move laughter 

Or draw tears* 

He was a powerful mailer 

Over the afieftions. 

Though 
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Thoagh at the (kme time a gentle tyrant ; 

Of a genius at once fublime, lively, and 

Equal to every fubjed : 

His expreffion at once noble. 

Pure, and delicate. 

His memory will laft 

As long as fociety retains a£fe£tion, 

Friendihip is not void of honour. 

And reading wants not her admicers* 

He was bom in the kingdom of Ireland^ 

At Femes in the province 

Of Leinfier, 

Where Fallas had fet her name 

29 Nov. 1731. 

He was educated at Dublin, 

And died in London, 

4th April, 1774* 



LATIN EPITAPH 

O K 

HENRY T H R A L E, Efn. 

Hie conditur quod reliquum eft 

HENRICI THRALE, 

Qui res feu civilfe, fen domefticas, ita egit 

Ut vitam illi longiorem multi optarent 

Ita facrasi 

Ut 
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Vt quam brevem eflct, habiturus pdeCcife videietiUTr 
SittiplGi apertuft, fiUqoe femper fimilis* 
Nihil oftentavitj aut arte fi^um, ant cura 
Ebboratum* 
In Senatu, Regi, Patri^sqae 
Fi4eiiter Staduir. 
Vulgi cbftjwpenti^i contempgt aaimofos ^' '^ 
Domi iotcr milk mercatune oegotia 
Literarum skgantiamy miiuflMB negkxerit^ < 
Anacift quociuiqaa mock) laboranMbitf 
Conci]ii9 m»Aontutt, laimeribtts adfuit « 
Inter faau&uniy cooiite^^ «onviva9 hoifites 
TfK^ facile fuit moram ffiayitat^ 
Ut omniqm animos ad f^ aUiceret 

Tzm &lici fennoma Ubertatt 

fJt nuUi adolatoc, omnibus pla/oanc* 

Natus 172a, Obiit 1781 • 

^"^ Conibr^ t^mvU Iwbetj Roddphnm* patitm 

Streoiitti9 fortfmque Tiruin« ie Hemicum 

THkm vnicam qtiem fpd&paieA^ ^^ •>« 

Moff Incijpm deccnncm 

Fforipuit* 

Ju 

DomQ9 iWIix ^ ^puleaita <|Q9m erexic 
ATHf Aii«itqae pater cum ncpo^e if^idifi 

Et vicibus rtmms }mmfaxatan perfpe^s 
£i/ei30ltatan C9sit»« 

? TRANSLA. 



TRANSLATION. 

Here lie the remains of 

HENRY THRALE, 

Who fo weH-difcharged his fevend duties^ 

Whether ciril, or domeftie^ . 

That many wiflied him a longer Kfe : 

So well the duties of his religion. 

That he feemed to know before hand, how 

Short a Hfe he fhouid enjoy ! 

Plain, honeft, and always confiftent^ 

He difplayed nothing in his condu^ 

Either diiTembledi orftudied* 

In Parliament h^ faithfully confolted the 

Welfare of his King and CouNTRf. 

A fpirited contemner of the clamorous multitude* 

At home, amidft the numberlefs engagements 

Of bufinefs, he cultivated letters. 

He affiflled his friends in diHrefs, 

By his advice, his intereft, and his fortune : 

Amongft his affociates, companions, and guefts. 

He pofTefled that agreeable fweetnefs of manners 

By which he won all hearts^ 

• And that happy freedom of fpeech 

By which he Mattered no one 

Andpleafed all. ~ 

He was bonvi7a2. He died 1781. 

His 
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His father Rodolph, a vigorous and a^ive man. 
And his only fon Henry, whom 

, (The hope of his parents) 
Untimely death fnatch'd away 

At the age of ten yean. 

Are buried in the fame grave. 

Thus! 

The flouriihing and wealthy family 

Which the grandfather founded, 

. Father . advanced. 

Was extinguiihed with the grandfon. 

Go thy ways traveller ! 

And convinced of the inflabiUty of human life. 

Meditate upon death. 



LATIN EPITAPH. 

ON. 

Mrs. H. MARIA SALISBURY. 

JUXTA SEPVLTA EST 

Heftera ^aria Salifbury, 

Thomae Cotton de Comb^rmere, 

Baipnetti, Ceftrieniis, filia; 

Johannls Salifbury, Armigeri, 

Flintieniis, uxor ; 

P 2 Forma 



Foh&a feiix* feliY ingenio^ 

Onmibtts jucttuda, fiKorum amantiffima* 

Lmgois ardbufijae ita excolta 

Ut loquenti nanqaam dedfeht. 

Sermoids iiitor> featentianim flofculi^ 

Sapfentis giatitu, leporun) gratia, 

Modam fervandi adeo perita 

Ut domeftica inter negotia Uteris 

Et litemmm inter ddicias rem 

Familiarem fednlo coiarct. 

Moltis il!i mnkos annot precantibus 

Diri carcinomatis* veneno contabuit^ 

Viribofqce titae paalatim fefolatis 

E terns meliora fperans emigravit* 

Nata 1707, Nupm 17991 Obiit 1773* 

♦ Cancer. 
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THE 

BEAUTIES of SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D. 

CONSISTING of Maximi uA Obfenradons^ 
Moral, Critical, and MifceUaoiBOtts ; to which 
lire added, Biogilafbicai. An tcooTSi fekAed from 
ihf late prodttdtions of Mrs» Fioxsi» Mu BofweU, and 
other authentic Teftimoniei. AJfo* hit Will, the Ser- 
mon he wrote for the late Dr* Dodd, 9md % F^cfimik 
of his Hand- Writing. 

The jfoarth Editioat PHce gs* 6d. ftwed# 



Mi 



The VIRTUOSI'S MUSEUM; 

A Colleton of Elegant Views, in England, Scot- 
land* ai>d Wales ; enf^red from the DrawiBfi of 

P. S ANDBY, Efq. R. A. 

With Defcripdons to esich Plate ; of which tfaeic ai# 

One Hundred and Eight. 

Price filiias* Mifhouod* 

P3 CONTIWBNTAL 



BOOKS printed; FOJl G. KEAKSLEY. 

Continental Excursions, 

A TOUR thro' HOLLAND, DUTCH BRABANT, 
the AUSTRIAN NETHERLANDS, and Part of 
FRANCE : 

* In which h included a Defcription of Paris and 
its Environs; with an accurate Map of the Low 

Countries* 

By the late H*ATrR Y P'fiC K H"AM, Efq, 

One of his Majefty's Counfel, and Recorder of the 

City of Chichefter. 

The fourdi Edition.* Price 3s, 6d. half bound. 

The Tour of France, with a Map, pric^ 3s, 6d. 

Tour of Italy, with* a Map, 4s. 6d« 

' Tour of Switzerland,' including M. de SaufTure's 
Account of his Expedition to the Summit of Mont 
•Blanc, which has b^n often attempted, but never be- 
fore a<5tom^lilhe<i, with a Map, 2s. 6d. 

Each* lof thcife'Tours contains all the Information 
that can be ufeful to Travellers, and entertaining to 
Readers; among which -are the Expcnccs upon the 
Road, regulated by the Mode of Travelling. The dif-» 
ferent Coins of each Country arcalfo explained. 



The FLOWERS of MODERN TRAVELS. 

Being elegant, entertaining, and inftrudlive Extradbi, 
felefted from theWorks of the moft celebrated Travel- 
lers ; fuch as Lord Lyttleton, Sir W. Hamilton, 
Baron de Tott, Dr. Johnfon, Dr. Moore, Dr. Troil, 
Addifon, Brydone, Coxe, Wrj\xall, Savary, Topham, 

Sherlock, 



BOOKS FRIMTED tOK G. KEARSLBTi 

Sherlock, Douglas, Lady M. W. Montague, &c. Ac- 
Intended chiefly for young People of both Sexes. 

By the Rev. JOHN ADAMS, A.M. 

DeleBafidOi fariterfue monendo. HoR* 

Travels are the moft inftrudive School of Man, 

Savary. 

Here you may range the world from pole to pole, .• 
• Increaie your knowledge, and delight your foul ; 
Travel all nations, and inform your fenfe. 
With cafe and fafety , at a fmall cxpence. , Anon, 

Two Vols. Price 6«. fewed. 



The FLOWERS of ANCIENT and MODERN 

HISTORY. 

Coroi^ehending, on a new Plan, the moft remarkable 
and interefting Events, as well as ancient and modern 
Charaflers ; defigned for the Improvement and Enter- 
tainment of Youth. 

By the Rev. JOHN ADAMS. A.M. 

Omne iulit punSum^ qui mi/cuft utile dulcf, HoR. 

Two Vols. Price 6s. fewed. 

Either Volume may be had feparate. 



The Fourth Edition, much Enlarged, 

(Ornamented with a confiderable Number of new Plates, 
containing feveral Views in the newly difcovejred 

. Iflands, fundry Animals, an exaft Reprefentation of 
an Human Sacrifice, Captain Cooke's Head from 
Pineo's Medal, and a Chart of the new Difcoveries, 
with the Tracks of the Ships) 

P4 A Com* 



»O0Kl T&XKTEO lOS^ C* KSARSt-ET* 

A Compkte ABRIDGMENT cf Captaim COOK'» 
. VOYAGES round the World. 

Containing a fiiithfiil Account of all the Dlicoveries, 
with the Tranfadions at each Place, a Defcription of 
the Inhabitants, with their Manners and Cuftoms ; a 
full Entail of the Circumftance» relative to Captain 
Cook'b t>eath, and an Account of his Life by Cap* 
tain King. 

Hofe who fupettntend the Education of Youth ot 
either Sex, cannot put into their Hands a tnoie accepta- 
ble Work, for the Amufement of leifure Hours, diaa 
thefe late V(^aget of Difcoverjr, ^hkh abound with 
Matter highly interefting and entertaioing. 

In Two Vols. Price 8s. in Boards* 

*,* Either Volume may be had feparate. Price ^ 
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The BRITISH CHRONOLOGIST. 

Comprehending every material Occurrence relating 
to Gieat.Britain, from the Invafion of the Romans to 
the prefent Time ; with the Prices of the vaeriotts Arti- 
cles of Provifion at di&rent Periods* Alfo, a com- 
plete Index. 

In Three large 8vo* Vols» Price One Guinea bound. 



The following Colleton was compiled by a Perfon of 
diftingoifkM Abilities, for the Uie of youfig People, 
and as a Guide to the curious Traveller. 

A Defcription of SICILY and MALTA, 

Wkh an Account of dse late Eartfaunalbe ttt MeSna ; 
the Eruptions of Mount Etna; the EMkm^Stieii ^ Hy- 

bk; 
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Ua; t)ic prefent State <if Palm^a; the Cnftoms and 
Manners of the Sicilians, iheir Mafriages, Amufe- 
ments, CarriaffeSy &c« Account of Syracufe, and the 
"Knights of Malta ; with a great Variety of curious 
;and fingalar Defcriptions, extracted from the Travels 
' K>( Brydone, Swinburne, Sir William Hamilton^ and 
ftveral other refpeftable Writers. 

One Vol. Price 3s. 6<1. bound. 



The Works of 

ALEXANDER POPE, Efq. 

In Six Vols. Price %9s. 

LOVE AHD MADNESS, 

A Story too tme, in which is intro4bced an Authentic 
Aceotmt of Chattertok. 

The fourtji Edition, with Improvements. 

Price 4s. fewed. 



LOUISA, or the COTTAGE on the MOOR. 

In Two Vols, the fourth Edsdon, 

By Mrs. H E L M E, 

Price 6s. fewod. 
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CUSiA and ^miEUHE. or the MATERNAL 

fii:N£DICTION. 

Two Vob. t>jr the iute Asthoc 



FEATURES 
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BOOKrrRINT£5 FOft G. KEAILSLET* 

FEATURES from LIFE, or a SUMMER VISIT, 

By Mifs BLOWER, 
Author of Maria and George Bateman* 
• Two Vols. Price 6s. fewed. 



Re.cheation for Youth. 

An Ufcful and Entertaining EPITOME of 
GEOGRAPHY and ^lOGRAPffV. 

The firft Part comprifing a general View of the 
feveral Empires, Kingdoms, Repoblics, States, re- 
markable IflandSf Mountams, .Seas, Rivers, and 
Lakes, with tfieir Situation, Extent, Capitals, Po- 
pulation, Produce, Arts, Religion, and Commerce* 
Including ^he Difcoveries of Cf^t* Cook an^ others* 

• .The fecond Part including the Lives of the-moft 
eminent Men who have flounihed in Great-Britain and 
its Dependencies. 

By JOHN' PATERSON SERVICE. 

Price 3s. 6d. bound. 



Ornamented with Plates, and improved by a confi- 
derable Number of the moft admiied Scenes in 
Othello, Romeo and Juliet, Lear, Julius Cxfar, 
Macbeth, Timon of Athens, Henry the Fourth, 
Fifth, Sixth, and Eighth, Richatd the Third, 
Hamlet, &c. ^* • 

The BEAUTIES of SHAKESPEARE, 

Alphabetically digefted, with a Copious Index, 

^o which is added, his Life, and a Medallion of his 
Profile ; .and Garrick's ip Shade. 

Price 3s. fewed. 

Ornamented 
2 



BOOKS PRINtBD FOR 6. RfiARSLET. 

Ornamented with five new Plates, from the Deiigns of 

Mr. Nixon; * c - . 

The Tenth Edition of 

The B E A U T I E S of S T E R N K 

Calculated for the Heart of Senfibility. 

This Volume contains a pleafing Seledion from th^ 
Works of that elegant Writer, among which are, The 
Story of Lc Fevre and Uncle Toby, Maria,' Shandy's 
Bed of Juftice, Yorick's Horfe, Corporal Trim'3 
Brother, the Dwarf, the Pulfe, the rye-man, the 
Sword, the Supper, the Starling, the Afs, Df. Slop 
and Obadiah, Dr. Slop and -Sufan, &c; &c. 

Alfo, feveral of his moft celebrated Sermons, ele- 
gant Sentiments, and familiar Letters to ht$ Friends, i 

Price 3s. 6d. fewed. 

Jnjufiice to thifeUabrofihefe Biduttei^ ttmuf be ad- 
mined t he has properly di/criminatedy ihough-it 'was fome-' 
ivhat difficult fwhat to rejeB^ Not<withJlanding Nine Edi* 
tions of this ^very entertaining Work have been publijbedy 
yet the prefent appears to have recevved very conjiderable 
Additions and Improvements ; being enriched by a Variety 
of Anecdotes and Obfervations on Life^ afemi of his be/i 
Sermons^ and feveral elegant Extrads. The Effence of 
the Immortal Sterne may be faid to be comprifed in this 
Volume. 

Vide the Review for March. 



Illuftrated by a great Nomberof Plates, which include 
above One Thoufand Eacamples, 

The Sixth Edition, including a Variety of Additions 
and Improvements^ both in the Plates and Letter- 
Prefs, 

A Short 



A Short add Eafy 

INTRODUCTION wHERALDRY, 

In Two Parts. 

Plirt I. Tke V(t of Arms and Armoiy^ Rales of 
Blazon and Marlba)liag Coati of Armour^ with en- 
graved Tables upon a new Plan, for the Inilrudion of 
Siofe who Willi to kam the Science. 

Part II. A Dteionary of Heraldrj', with an Alphas 
t)etkal Lift of the Terms in Englifli/ French, and 
X^tin ; alfo the diHcrent Degrees of the Nobility and 
Gentry of England, with Tables of Precedency. 

l^he Whole compiled from the moft approved Au- 
thoritiiet* 

By HUCH CLARK and THOMAS WORMULL. 

. Price 4$. in BoAfdi. 
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The POEMS of Mr. G R A Y. 

With Notes by Gilbert Wakefield^ B. A. late Fellow 
jQX Jefus College, Cambridge. 

iMgrmum ituJSt, cui mens divimor, atoM^ os 
^g»a/<maCum, d,s mmuA k»j,JIinnm, Hot. 

Creative Genins ; and the glow diWne, 
That warms and melts the •enthuliaftic foul ; 
A pomp and prodigality of phrafe : 
Tncfc form tnc poet, and thcfe fhine in thee ! 

Price gs* .6d» 

GRAV5 SUPPLEMENT to the TOUR through 

GRKAT-BRITAIN. 

Price 2s. 6d. 

THE 



B0O«S FRXNt^d FOR K^% iClAKSLtT. 

THE 

POETICAL WORKS of DAVID CARRICK, Efq. 

Now firft Qolled^ed with Explanatory Notes, 

With a complete lift of his Worki^ and the diflertnl 
Chara^rt he performody arranged in Chronological 
Order ; alfo» a (hort Account of bis Life, and the Mo- 
nody on his Deaths written by Mr. Sheridan, and 
ipokon by Mrs. Yatet^ of Drory^Lane Theatre* 

In Two Vols. Price 7s. 



Co a new Set of Plates, brought down to the prefent 

Time, Price is. 6d. 

XSJRSlEr*% 

ARMS of thtj PEERS atid PEERESSES of 
England, Scotland, and Irbland, 

Neatly ei^graved* with an Knglsih Timnfialioa of the 

Mottos. 

They may Ukewife be had bound with the aimual 
Court Calendar. 
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The following Colle^ion has frequently enlivened the 
brilliant Circles at St. Jaixies's, Buckingham-Houfe> 
and Windfwr. 

The FE S TI VA L of W IT; 

Selected iy G K , 

Summer Refident at Windfor; and carefully copied 
from the Common-place Book, with* the Names of 

the 



BOOKS PRINTED FOR G« KEARSLBT« 

the Parties who introdaced them to the R 

E 

Price 3s. 6d. fewed. 

Tits is, beyond all Comfarifon, the heft CoUeBion of 
good Things ive ever read: it is not a delicate Morceau 
for the polite Circles only, it muft fuit the Tafte of every 
Man ivJbo loves cheerful Converfation and Attic Wit* 
Were ive to beftotw on it as much Frai/e as it really merits, 
*weJbould cover more Paper in pointing out the Excellenciet 
of this little Folume than vae can/pare^ 

Review for September* 



A new E^tion, with a Frontifbiece difblaying the 
Effefts of Induftry and the Folly of lalenefs ; alfo 
many ufeful Additions, particularly the Laws be- 
tween Mailers and Apprentices ; Information relative 
to Servants of all Denominations, with the Wages 
commonly paid to each ; the only Method of obtam- 
ing good ones, and the proper Manner of treating 
them. A few nece(!ary Hints at the Beginning the 
World, relative to Rent, Furniture, Houfekeeping, 
Infurance,^ &:c. with Tables ready calculated of 
Wages and Salaries for any Portion of Time, 

Price Eighteen-pence* 

KEATlSLET's TABLES op TRADE, 

For the Information of Parents and Guardians, and the 
Affiftance of Young Men who wifti to prolper in the 
World, and become rftfpeftable Members of Society ; 
(hewing at one View what a Mailer requires in taking 
an Apprentice,*what a Journeyman in each Trade can 
earn, and tb? Sums required to fet up as a Mailer. The 
Whole containing 4 View of upwards of Three Hun- 
dred Profeifions. 

The 



BOOKS PRINTED FOR C* CBARSLtT* 

The BEAUTIES of the SPECTATOR, TATLER, 

GUARDIAN, RAMBLER, ADVENTURER, 

CONNOISSEUR, WORLD, and IDLER. 

: •^^ Yo accommodate the Purchafers of thcfc enter- 
taining Volumes, they are fold together, or in the 
following Manner: • 

The Seleftions from the Spectator, Tatler, 
and Guardian, arecomprifed in the. two firfl Vo- 
lume^, and fold ieparate for 6$. 
. . The third and fourdi Volumes contain thofe from 
the Rambler, Connoisseur, Adventurer, 
World, and Idler, and are fold feparate for 6s. 
alfo ; or the four Volumes for 1 2s. complete.' 



The. GENTLEMAN'S STABLE DIRECTORY; 
Qr, Modern Ststeki of Farribrt* 

CQmpreher^dii]^ the prefent improved Mode of Prac- 
tice, containing all the moft valuable Prefcriptions 
ahd approved Remedies^ accurately proportioned and 
properly adapted to every known Difeafc to which the 
Horle is incident. 

Interfperfed with occaiional Remarks upon the dan- 
^rous and*almoft obfolete PraAicc of Gibfon, Bracken, 
and others. < * 

Including Dire^ons for Feeding, Bleedings Purging^ 
and getting into Condition for the Chafe and the Turf. 

Infcribed to Sir JOHN LADE, Bart. 

By William Tap lin. Surgeon.* 

The Seventh Edition, with confiderable Improvemenfs; 
and a Portrait of the Author, engraved by Walker. 

Price 6s. in Boards; - 

{^ The rafidSalf ofjtx /arge ImpreJpQns of the nlo^e 
Book, ixHthin'tbtSfaceofafenjo'Moftths, u anunequi- 
'vocal Proof of txtramdinary Merit, : : 

KEARSLEY's 



KKAR$LEY»» TAX-TABLES, 

Printed snoaallj} coittaimng Abends of the moft 
general and iniMefting A^, indading the hSt that 
Mifed ; liktwik |he Stamp Dttties ciomplciei correded 
by tbib Ofic« Lift. 

Price Sixpence*. 

This PuUkftdon contains the Snbfbnce of apvlrtrds 
of 190 A&M I among which are the Taxe» upon Retail 
Shops^ Hoofes^ Windows, Bachelors, Attornies, Ser- 
vants, Glovesy Hat9, Notes« BiUt of Exchange, Re- 
ceipts, &c« &<:• 



ELEGANT O RATI O N S, Aacicnt and Modern, 

For the U& of Sdiools^ 

QriginaKf coitfpiled forhk own Po^. 

hy th<) fte^eitnd J. M O S S O !"« A. M« 

Mafier of the Boardin|;-Scliool at Brighthelmftonef 
«• fntria fit idonens:' Jwy. 

Price 3s« 6d. bound* 



ADVICE to the OFFICERS of the BRITISH ARMY. 

Incla&ig Hints to tfie D&xtmme^ and PatvATx 

SatDisa. 

Ridiadum aer 
Forimt ft melius pliipm^/icat rts. 

Safefcom the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throao 
Yet tonch^d and mov'd by Ridicule alone* 

TheEIGHTH EDITION. 

To which is now added, fome Advice to the Ofioeriof 
the Ordnance, and the Secretary at War. 

Price Half A Cjeowsu 



